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EXFLANATIVUN 


| OF THE | 
5 | 
 FRONTISPIECE. 
| 
| i” EH Frontiſpiece is a Parable of Je- 
£ bovab's preat Work of Regeneration, 
or the Revealing of Chriſt in a con- 
trite Ileart, the Ilope of Glory, or ihe 
News Birth. 
The Firſt repreſents the Glory of the great 
jebevab infinitely deligbting bimſelf in bis 
Son, ev Lord Jeſus Chriſty, and i is call- 
e Leve of God, 1 John iv, 16. God 
L.CVEC. 
The fecend Perſon in the blefſed Trinity 
1 reprefented to fland on the Love of God, 


aud iu Pity locking down upen the Heart 


: 2 
| of Man. The Eye of the Lord is upon 
4 „ them 


— —  ..._ c0L— 8 


"Heart is del up by the Chain of & j 


tbrougò Grace in Chrift, The Just ha) 


Viv 


nem that fear him. J bis right Hara 


i r preat-Arraw of God's Convittions. 
\orgnding rhe Heart Ly the Holy Choſt. He 
AIR denvince the Work] of Sin. 77 
NNW 8. They were pricxed in their 
S Hearts: A ii. 37. The Arrows ot 
"the Almighty are within me. Fc vi. 4. 
n the leſt Hand of Fejus is the Cine of the 
Oil of almighty Gracs,. continually pouring 
v the Heart, and heating the Wound: 
"bet Satan und Sin bas made. 


rom the/e Bleſſings of the Meſt High, 
"rhe contr ite Heart fendeth up ute C: 
runtinusi fuvectfmelling Sgertice, which ri 


eib up i Gad as'a Flame, and is called © 
 &roken Syirit. Plaim li. ). * The cent 


e 4 


Tife, Ya Irving Faith, und u g Tp: | 


hve by Faith. Row. i. 17 Feth is re 
preſented as belding the Croſs of Chrijt ii 
bet 


> *- 7 5 a, 
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THE FRONTISPIECE. .,v 


| ; her right Hand, and dooking Jack as onthe 
l ; Lamb ain from tbe Foundation 4 the 


IWorld, and ſeeing Things, paſt as ihough gt 
were now done. And unto theſe great Tg. 
of the Goſpel ſhe beareth up Chain of ube 
divine Life with her left Hand; as though 


e ſhould ſay to the contrite Heart, Come 


' » taſte and ſee how god the Lord 1s. Hope 


is repreſented (as in Rom. viii. 24. for 
we are ſaved by Hope) as chearfully Jaok- 
ing on the goog Things of God, as for pre- 


ent Grace and eternal Glory, And at with 


6 
i 
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2 
4 
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his right Hand he bearelh up the Chain, of 
the divine Liſe of the new-born Soul, unto 
the Promiſes of God which are in Chriſt Je- 
Jus, ang received the Promiſe of the Spi- 


tit through Faith, Gal. iii. 14. So be 


Anchor in his left: Hand ſbewetb the netco- 


born Sou dependeth on Chriſt alone for Grace 


bere and Glory bereaſter. 2 
a 3 | | Grief 


——_—_——G 


vi EXPLANATION OF, Se. 

Grief of Soul is reprefented as in deep 
Meditation and Contemplation, with her 
Des Mui to tbe Things of this World, and 
opened to the Things of God; which brings 
Fenitential Tears from the Eyes. The Thorns 
in her right Hand fhew«th Self- Examination 
and Soul- Affliftion ;, the which, as fo many 
Therns, pricketh and ſcourgeth the contrite 


Heart fer ts. Omiſſiuus and Ingratitude 10 


fo loving a Saviour. From this ariſeth ihe 
Fear of the Lord which is the Beginning of 
Wijdom,, And this Fear is repreſented as 
wth his right Hand holding and piercing 
Guts the Heart the, Sword of the Spirit, 
which i is the Word of God, Epheſ. vi. 17. 


end ſhewuth a Fear of offending. fo loving a 


Saviour. To flee from. Evil, ig bat we | 


we ; have Time, 70,4 are, to Pa po unte 


all Men, eſpecially, tbe ONE of Faith. 
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PRE FACE. 
„ ©» FESUS of Nazaretb, the Son of the 
„ J living God, hath taught us by his 


„ Example, and by his holy Word, the 
„ _ ſinging of Hymns; for in the Night that 
„e be was betrayed, and after Supper, they 
ſung an Hymn, Matt. xxvi. = 
25 So then we may fee that the finging 
of Hymns were patrenized, and taught, 
t. and left for us to follow, by our great 
7. | High-Prieſt, who is koly, barmleſs, a 
2 | undefiled, ſeparate from Sinners, and made , 
we 1 | ligber than the Heavens. . 
ile Now therefore; Brethren, when we d : 
1% meet together, to commemorate the dye. - 
* ing Love of our dear Lord Jeſus, and to 
E- | auer forth his Death: I ſay, we are then 


to 


ni P R E FACE. 
to make uſe of the ſinging of Pſalms 
and Hymns, or ſpiritual Songs, to the 
OPHARt und Glory of him who hath loved 
508 and gave himſelf for us. For behold 


vu led to open the Book, and looſed the 
even Seals thereof, to the ſpiritual Poo; 
"and the ſpiritual Maimed, and the Halt 
und Blind. Now therefore let as many 
ag are ſpiritually- minded join with the 
in the Nevelations, ch. v. . as it is faid, 
bey Jung a new Song, ſaying, Thou ar, 


wort by to take the Book; and to open the ſever | 
Seals thereof : for thou waſt flain, and ba, 
 Fedeemed as to God by thy Blood, out of eue. 
"ry Kindred, and Tongue, and People, ans 
Nution. For it is chiefly for you who | | 
are ſpiritually- minded, that I have now | 


this our Jeſus is the Lion of the Tribe f 
of Judab; the Root of David hath pre 


| ſer forth this Book of Hymns, and for 1 
202 *. SS 11. n 1% 34 youl P 
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P R E FA GK. ix 
your Uſe who are the Fruits of * La- 
bour in the Lord. im 1H bt 

I have now publiſhed them fas pe 
uſe them in your worſhipping of the 
Lord; in Public, as in the Houſe of 
God, at the Word, and at the Sacna- 
ments; and in private, as in your Houſ- 


es, and in your Families, and in your 
worldly Employs, and in your . own 


Hearts; as it is ſaid in Col. iii. 16. 14 
the Ward of Chriſt dwell in you richly, in al 
Wiſdom teaching and admoniſbing one another 
in Pſalms, Hymns, and ſpiritual Songs, fing 
ing with Grace in your Hearts unte the 
Lerd. Though your Warfare is great, 
and , ſhould Afflictions come on you, 


whether from Men without in the 
World, or \ Temptations within, yet let 


the Word of Chriſt dwell in your Hearts: 


And though you ſuffer for Chriſt, his 


Goſpel, or his Glory, remember Paul 


apc 


x PREFACE. 
\F} and Silas,” when they were in Trouble 


ſor Chriſt; they ſung Praiſes unto the 
| 3 EordiFefbs; and he heard their ſpiritual 
Songs; and anfwered their Wants by a 
great Earthquake; and thoſe who were 
1 Priſoners for Chriſt's ſake, by the al- 
mighty Power of our King Jeſus, were 


you? Are you afflicted; reviled, and 
perſecuted ? Or do they ſay all manner 
of Evil againſt you falſly for Chriſt's 
ſake? Then think on theſe Men, and 


Lord ſays, Matt. v. 12. Rejoice, and be 
exceeding glet, fer great” is your Reward 


the Lord; for there is exceeding Joy | in 


ſet at Liberty. And is it ſo with any of | 


their Deliverance, and hear what your 
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in Heaven; Now where there is Joy and 
exceeding Gladneſs, ſurely there is Cauſe | 
for ſinging of Hymns of Praiſes unto 


Heaven and exceeding Gladneſs in Hea- 


r : . 2 0 * * 
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ven, and there are ſinging of Hymns 
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P R E FN CE. xi 
and ſpiritual Songs in Heayen., So chat 
e L to begin this great Wor Kon Barthwirh | 

Grace in our Hearts, is the Will ef god 
| done in us as it. is in. Heaven, .50, then . | 
Fl ' et your Converſation be; in Heaven,. 9 
L join with all that ten thouſand times ten | 


* thouſand, and thouſands, of. thouſgadss; 


5 1 Jea join you with every Creaturę in Heay 
oe, faying,, Bleſſings and, Honey, and 
3 | Glory, and Power, be wnzo bim that ſtr, | 
eib upon the Throne,, and unta the Jah 'Y 
nd r ever and ever, Aman. 5 2880 
And now then I, give. a NAU un; 
2 them tlat arg ſecking, the Kingdom f 
ard che Grace of Chriſt to: dwell. ig; V% 
50 Hearts, andi in you, go deſtroy; the Works. 1 
: Jef the Devil. For this Purpoſe ib Sou ,“ 
nto Gd 75 made maniſeſt, that; he might deftray.' | | 
Fs W orks of the Devil. And except the 


9 „ 


in | 1 

aXingdom of the Grace of Chriſt is with- 1 

ea- | 
„da you, to caſt, out Satan and heal your. 

mn = tie f þ 


Wounds 
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_ :: Wands of Sin, you can never wear a 


Drown of Glory. Now if you are ſeek- 
ing the Kingdom of the Grace of Chriſt, 
ir as not a dead Faith, or dry Profeſſion 
in outward Ceremonies or carnal Ordi- 
nances; but it is a living Faith in the 
Blood of Jeſus : And in the Uſe of them 
now, as you profeſs to ſeek this King- 
dom, mind what, you are doing, that 
you fall not upon the Covenant or dead 
Works, as the fooliſh Gelatians did, who 


began in the Spirit, to end in the Fleſnu; 
for it is one thing to fet out, but ano- 
ther to hold out; ſecking the Grace f 
Chriſt. But do you remember Loss by 
Wife. Therefore put away from you 
fooliſh Thoughts, vain Jeſting, and 
your idle Words and carnal Songs; for 
our Lord faith, they ſhall. give an Ac-“ 
count for every idle Word in the great # 


Day, when God ſhall appear to judge] 


! *% 
che? 
* 


the World. And it is a Shame to hear 
the Songs that have been made by the 
Inſtigation or Help of the Devil: 1 ſay, 
it is a Shame to hear them ſung in the 
Habitations, and by the Conſent of any 
that are called Chriſtians. For do 
you think that that Body that is the 
Temple of the Holy Ghoſt, can at the 
ſame Time with carnal Joy be the Habita- 
tion of Devils? Or what Communication 
hath Darkneſs with Light? Now a Man 
whoſe Head is- filled with carnal Songs, 
1s the Servant of him that helps to make 
them, that is the Devil. But the King- 
dom of the Grace of Chriſt is the ſpict- 


ritual Light of Man; and ia the Chil- 


dren of Light i: bring*th forth the Fruits. 
of the Holy Spirit, as in Gal. v. 22. 
which is divine Love to that forever 
bleſſed Three in One that beareth Record 
in Heaven, the Father, the Werd, and Ho. 

b b 
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5 Che. Theſe Three are one God. And 


this divine Love in them bringeth forth 


heapeny Joy: In which is Faith, and 
Patieuse, and Perſeverance. In this 
Loe they rejoice, and ſing Pſalms, and 
Hymos, and' ſpiritual Songs, with theſe 
. Graces in their Hearts unto the Lord. 

But it is not ſo with the Children of 
this World, who are of the Prince of the 
Power of the Air. While they are in a 


State of Darkneſs, they cannot compre- 
hend or underſtand the Things of God; 


for God is divine Light, and Man in a 


natutal State is Darkneſs, ſor it is ſaid, 
Darkneſs romprebended it not ; and theſe 


Children of Darkneſs are - Haters of 
Light, Haters of this bleſſed three-one 


God,z and, ike the old Serpent, their 
Souls feed upon the ſoft Aſhes of Mens 


Inventions and Works of Darkneſs, 


which are the frequenting of Playhouſes; 
i by 


| 


CY vue * — au 


PREFACE ay” 
by which Means many a one falls into 
Adultery, Fornication, and Uneleanneſs; 
which Things bring Men to the worſt 


of Idolatry, even to worſhip their om jp 


Firches them to follow lying Vanities, | 
4 nd forſake their own: Mercies, in which 


ö ey ſing their carnal Songs, and 8 


4 1eir Idols, Bacchus and Venus; fo then 


ge do not wonder to hear theſe Baccha- 
ria, or Sons of Bacchus and Daughters 
1 Venus prefer the Playhouſe: before the 
Houſe of God, and the 1 


Pre the Lord's Table, and turn che Lord's 
: Day 


| brutal Luſts, and to forſake the only 
rue God; and this Idolatry farther be- 


| hey deſpiſe God and his Works in the 
Pons of Men; and ſo they go on to the 
ſfrequenting of Taverns and Card-Ta- 
Þles and bad Company: And theſe are 
tbe Means that leadeth to Hell, and into 
Hat curſed Sin of Drunkenneſs; in Which 


— 
— 
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- 
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with Grace in your Hearts unto th 


xvi PREFACE. 

Day into a Day of carnal Pleaſure of un- 
godly and ſinful Company; ; and inſtead a ; 
that holy Book the mo, they take a Play. 
. cad c a Hyms-Boole they ar 
pleaſed with a Song-Book. But theſe an | 
the Enemies of the Croſs of Chriſt, whot 
Belly is their God, whole Glory 1s thei: 
Shame, whoſe End i is their Deſtruction þ 
But you” thr are ſeeking the Kingdo 
of the Grace of Chriſt, forſake thoſe e 
Things, and let the Word of Chrii | 
dwell richly in you, that you may fin 3 


Lord, that" you may fing wich the Churd f 
triumphant, and may have a Crown d 
lory, which the Lord, oo | 
Judge of the Quick and the Dead, wil 
give to them that love him. God. gin 
ic to you, ot the Name's- ſake of 4 
Son, our Lord qeſus. Amen. . 5 
So prays your Servant in che Lot 4 
JOHN MATTLOCR 
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f un. 3 
cad 1 


ey at ; in Y MN 8, Sc. 


eſe an 


who / I. 
the 
3 'Ternal Lord, Almighty God, 
tion, $ We bleſs thee for Jeſus thy Word ; 
dor He in th' Beginning with thee came; 
”  Z Thou mad'ſt all Things by his dear Name, 


e e 
Chek O heav'nly Father, Jehovah, 18 
Thou gav'ſt thy Power with thy Word; 
y li Vea, Light and Life our Jeſus brings, 
) (1,3 The Lord of Hoſt, the King of Kings. | 
burd #3 All Things obey the Word, thou ſiys, 
But Dev'ls and Men have gone aſtray: | 
Wn OF Thy Light thou ſent by Jefus Chriſt, 
\teol , It blinds the Firſt, and — the Laſt. 
* wit 14 For we in Darkneſs and Diſtreſs 
Koi „dead to God, in Tre paſſes. 
S N 3 Us, that Life, the Word, thou ſaid, "ER 
| Is Refurredtion from the Dead. | 
l 5 Almighty everlaſting God; ' 
Lorl O N me to pans thy Word. 
9 1 1 He 


2 J 


He was made Fleſh, among us came, 


Jeſus, unchangeable, the ſame. 1 


6 Vou that know Jeſus, the Word, the Lord, © : 
Honour and glorify your God: 4 
Know the F S and his San, 
And Holy-Ghoft, to * but « one. 


* : 

II. 7 
o 4 * 75 
4 4 
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522 * Lord for me ops. by 
His Loves his Joy, and beav'nly Peace. 
What- e' er my Soul or Body needs 


He gives them, with — Grace. 


2 Jeſus my Lord, thou bow'd thy Head, 


And bled and 10 d upon the Tree, 
To chapge n a Bed, 
And phrghaks d av for na me. 

3 I love thee, en this Lese! wy 
Fill me with 1 and:Gratitude, 
That I no more unfaithful Rows, 

Nor grieve Web of She 


4 An 1 788 of Gi te 
Are 1 m 8550 God is my 3 
W 


; p | hy 
* 
R N 5 Teſus, 
%. b * 
- wo * 


' C 1 
1131 
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. Jeſus, I ſleep within thine Are, | | 
And lean my Head on thy dear Beal, g | 
If ſudden Death ſhould-call,me Heme," Y 8 
d, | O Lord; receive my 'Soul, to Reſt. | 

gf world 1! 

4 Or let my. Dreams L i yd, „on bn 1 

Bra,uffer no Evil d pr n | 

| May Jeſus, and him melo, 
drleep or awake, be all in all. 


3 FEA Þ 


a 


7 Jeſus Lord, turn my Night t to Day, 
Fr viſiting my ſleeping Breaſt 


> Unhallow'd Thoughts, ON apa} 
es ye . 


9 And give wy. Soul ; png B 
— A | 8 2 


*. 
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ESUS Almighty RIG ver oft, f 
Th' Word — POW arg Father 


enrol 18 


195990 


2 eſus thou Lord, Us Whg ah}, 
Satan and Sin my Soul did lay; 
Thou know ſt m Wants, my. GrlfandPoih 
Pz let my Soul be born again. n yo . 


. as 80 came to fave the Lok, 
1 nd J am one of theſe, thou know *" 
8 &-$ 


t 4] 


For. J the Chief of Kune am; 
"ern let my Soul be born Again. 


„wwe Faith, Gt I muſt die; 
+ EX 1 Sinner; thou know'ſt am | 
Nathing I merit, but endleſs Flame, 
os deter V Soul be dorn agan. 

5 15 fot the Pow'r of God I wait, | 
And knock I will at Wiſdom's Gate. 
O Lord, forgive my Sins and Blame, 
And det my Soul be born again. 2 

6 I ſeck Web, Jeſus, mighty Lord, 
Among thy Saints, beneath thy Word ; | 
Toknow thy Wounds, thy Blood, and Nan * 
Lord, let my l. be born again. 


© x 0 
* 
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FE. 1 
2c be * 


. gen Cr za loves his Ra | 

An talks of trau ling Home to 
e never knew when Grace began, 
Nor what Chriſt hath for Sinners done. 


1 
1 4 7 * 


2 For little Sins he will not grieve; 
He always knows and doth believe; 
He's not ſo bad as other Men; 

He needs not to be born again. 


1 51 


F In this * Road that 1 bs Death, 
Lord, what Thouſands walketh there 
Thy: Wiſdom ſhows, a nartewer. P 
am |; i Wien Here and there x; Drayaller, ; = 4 


3 L Ibn 4:50 


el 4 141 FX 
4 Ir's Jef Eve the great g 2 
| 4 Nature muſt count her Gold he oss. 
Hie that would lr the heav'nl 
- | Deny thyſelf, take up thy Cre E 
5 ; 


5 5 The fearful Soul draws back * * 
1 And walks the Ways of God no more: 
Alas what doth this almoſt Saint, 

But makes their own Deſtruction ſure.” 


6 Lord, let abt kl hy Hopes be y vainy 

| Create my Heart entirely new, 

Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
And falſe Apoſtates never knew. 

1 


7 O Lord, ſhall I ſet forth thy Praiſe! 1 
Henan to rſh pile, by W 1 


and erde a 75 
Hal on W of 28. 


e 3 © 


« Th \ 0 + 95 15 . 4 * 
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II d C10 5143; 104 
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Estis, my „ Soul i is A and = 
Like to a Lump of Clay : 
The Dew-of: daten on. me ſhed, 4 
L I N Ras ths 
20 why my Soul art thou fo 45 
Riſe to thy Jeſus p pray; 
The Veil that's o'er thy Spirit ſpread 
He'll melt and take away. 


3 Dalles” Lord, forſakes my Breaſt ; 
 Jefus, I want thy Love. 


Oh ! for-one — of heav'nly Fire 
n ou to remove. 
4 jaſl lle lien wounded, half dead, 
7 ey any a * I 
My Glo! ecpy, I cannot ſing, 
Only up and ey. se 


194 1 * T. 
5 Once uk T 3 Heart and Tonic, 
And join the heav'nly Choir: 5 
O that. che ſame angelic. —_— $, 
Would now my Soul inſpire. 


G Whither my poor diſtracted Soul, . 
What further wilt thou ſtra ß 
Hove gs — — the Len. 8 | 


do. 7 Ab | i. 


ue, 


a, 


0 


Al- 


5 Lord, ſave me rod the Snares of Hell : 
0 Create my Soul to ell in Le 
. 2 Jehovah * thoy, God x of Pam's 
A broken contrite Heart beſtow ; 


1 Make this the Acceptable Hour; 
; } O let thy Grace effectual prove, 


1274] 1 
7 „ of the World, | 


Like Sheep I've ſtray d from thee : 
Yet tho' my Soul is cold and dead, | 

Lord Jeſus, A gry * od I 1 

10 Js 01 N. | 

$ Without thee, to „lchingewe ke gk | 
But let thy Love return”: 1 114 1 1 
O then, with Joy and ſweet Delight, * 
My thankful Soul e Gen 0 


J „eon 
I Jus Almigbty Prince of Peace, 
I come to thee with'humble Pray't; 
The Darkneſs of my Mind diſpel; ; 


F iniſn, dear Lord, my Natute's Night 3 


N 
Vi 


The Arm of thy Salvation ſhow: IF 


To melt my iſtoney Heart to Kan 


3 Thy Goodiieand Longtſuff ring, Lord, 
Alas, I have too long abus d. 
Sughted the Promiſe of thy Word,, — 
Tze Bleſſings of thy Grace reſus'd; 0 


But 


* "= 
Li 1 


* 


_ — 
n 
- 


ESUS, a my 1 is 3 Oe a, 
Like to a Lump of Clay : 
The Dew-of Heaten un me ed, „ 4 
That I N 1 8 
2 O ph my Soul: art thou wo 4. 
Riſe to thy Jeſus p pray; 


The Veil that's o'er thy Spirit ſpread 
He'll melt and take away. 


3 Decals Lord, forſakes my Breaſt ; 
Joſus, I want thy Love. 
Oh ! ſot one Spark of heav'nly Fire 
This een to remove. 
al 0 Sie 
4 Juff like the Man wounded, half dead, 
Before wy Lord Ilie; 


Es 1 cannot ſing, 


Only Tod up and ety. 


01 24 127 5 97 


O — . dun 0 | 
Would now my $oul-infpire. > 


G1 9 poor diſtracted Soul, 
t further wilt thou ſtraß? 
How. haſt thou wander'd: from thes i Lond, 
4 Joſt the nearer Way 


7 Ab 


8. ＋ 1. ; 


7 At 
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7 Almig ghty Saviour of the World, 
Like Sheep I've ſtray'd from thee : 
row tho' my Soul is cold and dead, 
Lord Jeſus, Juicken me. 1 RT = 
te gmy) 8 02 11.1 
$ Without thee, tol- change to TcegT 
But let thy Love retun,, 7 
O then, with Joy and ſweet Deli bt, 
My thankful Soul ſhall burn. vin O £ 


ef * 
. * Ty 'S. 2 #? 
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I Je5vs, Almighty "Prince of Pence, 
I come to thee with humble Pray; 


The Darkneſs of my Mind diſpel 

Lord, ſave me how t the Snares of Hell : 

F iniſh, dear Lord, my Nature's Night 3 
Create my Soul to e in 3 


Wi 


1 Jehovah E ay God x of Paw'r; 


A broken contrite Heart beſtow ; 

+ Make'this:the acceptable Hour; 

The Arm of thy Salvation: ſhow: nA 

O let thy Grace effectual prove, 
To melt my iſtoney Heart to Loves! 


| 3 Thy Goodrieſs:and Longrfuff'ring, Lord, 


Alas, I have too long abus'd, 
Sugbted the Promiſe of thy Word, (34.7 
The Bleſſings of thy Grace refus'd ; 


KW 1 But 


Ire 


161 
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But Mercy, Lord, remains wich thee : : 
And i is thets Mercy yet for me? 
9711 Ba vem 1 ars ut. © | 

4 Fruits df Ref A nlce def me bear, 5 75 
Free Mate u pard'ning Pow's diſplay, * 

F ill me with Love and 155 Fear, . 
1158 Se 1 me ſtedfgſt inthe e 1 


eee. 


5 The 1 Ur 5 near, t ht Day of thine, 
T dy ſhall be 3 \ 
to fee tha t Morning mine, 

A {5 Pe . my aer b 
* Joy is now-té feel thy: Grace, b 
But then Hall les thee * ace to Face. 


, 1 . - 
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7 
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JESUS fits onhis Fafher's Throne, 

And treads the No d Darkneſs down; 
His Word and Power, from above, 

Subdueth Sinners by bis Lena. 


2 Tliis Chriſt, 3 tenant hl 
Tische 1 place my opes upon. 
His Trark Þ ſei 2 45 A 1 
The narrew WAA Dim :yjew 


3 The good old Way the Prophets went, 


The Road that leads from Dar, . 6 


[9] 


4 The King's High-way of Holineſs, 
1 I'll go, rd all his Paths are- Peace. 


- 
4 No Lover of this World and 8 8 i 
"I Stranger may proceed therein, 4 
5 No Lion- like Men 1 ſhall. nat fear, 4 
„No tav'nous Tyges * be there 8 
5g +. 
= < This Way to God none 0 
| _ Heav'n-born Souls: Lord, make me one 
; Wayfaring Men, to Canaan bound i 
* Io God's bleſt Ways are only found. 


: | | 6 Nor Fools, by carnal Men eſteem . - 
Shall err therein, but be redeem'd; 
In Jeſu's Blood ſhall ſhew their Right 


1 To travel to eternal Lich. 


7 This Way to God I long have bull, 
And Por becauſe I found it not: 
My Grief, my Burden long hath been, 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe from Sin. 


b 8 The more I ſtrove againſt its pow oy 

n; I. finn'd and-ſtumbledbut:the more, 
Till late T heard my Jeſus ſay,” , - 

Come- hither, Soul. for I'm m the Way. 


e 5 9 So glad I come to thee, dear Lamb; 
| Lord, take me to cheè as 1 am; 
Nothing: but Sin rl: thee can lde N 5 

Vet let me fee thy Face and live. 
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10 TI tell it to poor + Sirlners round, 
What a dear Saviour IL have found g-* 
I'll $a11/tb 5 while my Day 's giv'n, 


Behold the Lamb, the ord of Heath . 
Re) ol \W bak PSN! | 
aol au £30 2 


VII. 
Richeſt Grace, 0 boundleſs Love! 


Heart is raviſh'd to a Flame; 
Lord Chrift, I love to hear thy Name, 


2 With Mary, jet me love * weep. 
Lord, let me 5 thy pierced Feet: 
Here at thy ** Et To 8 


2 


But in ung in Ke and Ri ahdedulcefs: - 
Lord, put on me thy. Weide Dres. 
© 03 dul vet * 
4 In this Lich Robe may I appear , 
To meet my; Brigegroom-in the At, 
And hear that ſweet melodious Sound, 
4 have for you a e- found.“ 2 


LY Came, join the Spirits of the Juſt, 
Enter into your perfect Reſt 

To ceaſe from Trouble, Sin, and Fa ears. 
I wipe away j our ev 'ry: Test. © 


1 
* cy 
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* 
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Io us, loſt Sinners, fo freely moves; 


'6 Lord, 


c el 18. 


=. 


6 Lord, ** me amongſt the Rlef, | 
1 In thy dear Boſom let me feſt; 


| And whille I taſte the Bread wo Wine, 4 
> Let thy bleſt Preſence on me fhine. 1 
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HINE E ye hath pity'd me, os 

z * When, af JefiP'd, F lay in Blood. 
# - Caſt in this World, a ſinful ield, 

When Satan tempted I did Veld. + qi s 


N 2 But now, vain World, 1 bid adieu ; 
Too thee, and Creature-Corhfores tog; 3 
Thou to my Soul haſt treach'rous deen; ; 
What could J learn of thee but Sin? +»: £ 
funk 

2 A treach'rous Heart I have thee $ i $4 x 

Thou to my God, my Soul, a Foc: bi 4 

By Sin and — Miry knew,” 

Thou'ſt pierc'd my jeſs: thro”, + HR Wy 4 * 
4 Alas, Free-Will, 3 ere nh bn“ 12 
For thou art bound with Patfneh.Chains 59 

Why knew you, not the Lord before? 

WRñay dwell you now where Saran reigns dae F 


Git? 10 A. 


1 1% Win a 
; Satan, I hae ſervgd cher to long, 7 
14 

ö 


} 1 I 0 1 
Curſt Fiend, LI be thy Drudge RG more z 4 
For Jeſus calls, I know his Voice, 
*. Criſs the Lord, a quick'ning Pow'r. 


6 0 


1124 * 4 
6 O painted Sin, with all thy Gain, _ 
Jeſus hath made an End and ſlain: 


. 1 know the Pow'r of his dear Blood, 
| I live, I follow th' Lamb of God. 


7 O Tyrant Death, thy Sting is gone, 
To God's dear Saints it is not known ; 
By Jeſus conquer'd, thou muſt yield, 
He binds thee to his Chariot-W heels. 


8 Jeſus, O Lord, I daily preve, 
Ten thouſand Tongues can't tell thy Love, 


4 I lay in Blood, in Mire, and Sin; "| 

4 | Thou promis'd, I will make thee clean. , 
1 5 1 ; | 

* 71 

= X. 10 

| i | 1 Leſs'd Jeſus, ſpotleſs Lamb | £ 
' We are met in thy great Name, 3 


' Gladly thy Commands obey, 
4 In this thine appointed Way. 
i 


2 Lord, thy Preſence now be near, | j 


In the midſt af us appear, | 1 ? 
Send thy Holy Spirit down, 3 J 


Make thy great Salvation known. 


3 One Drop of thy dear Blood impart. 
Stamp thine Image on each Heart, I 

Feed us with thy Fleſh and Blood, 

Make us one with thee, O God. 


* 
> 2 n 
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| 


4 


by 
, 
: 
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ſeſus, ſeal us for thine own, 


; 
* 


ord, in Glory now come 


=y 


down, 


Come and ſhew eus, we are thing; 


HBleſs the Bread, Lord bleſs we Vine. 


Cone Holy, Ghoſt, bring, us 


Come, unite our Hearts to 


Jeſus, keep us near thy Se, es 2 


11 


Word, 


—_ a 


= 


That we never may backſlide. 


6 Lord, unveil thy glorious Face, 


Let us feel thy pow'rful Grace; 
Saviour, ſpeak unto each Heart, e 2%; 
Bid our Sins and F ears Spart et 


7 Let us fit beneath thy Croſs, 
Counting all Things elſe but Droſs; 


* Jeſus and him crucity'd, 


Who hath made us his dear Bride. 


| 15 Us, teach me how to ptay, 


I am oppreſs'd with Sin 3 
© Take the Burden all away, 


O waſh my Spirit clean ; 


; 2 Give me ry renewing 3 


3 My Squl trod cry Sin covert, 


Four thy. Sp 080 t of Lobe and Peace, 


Lord, 
B 


de a praying Heart. £ 


2 Long 


— — — — 
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2 Long have I abus'd thy Grace, 
Made light of thy dear Blood, 
Turning to Laſciviouſneſs 
Thy Goodneſs, O my God: 
Lord, forgive me all my Sins, 


Dry up the Fountain of my Heart, 


That I delight no more therein, 
Nor from my God depart, 


3 Where ſhall I for Refuge flee ? 
What Method ſhall I take? 
Jeſus, let me feel thee near, 

And all my Sins fotſake : 
Alas, I can but ſcarcely mourn, 

Lord, be gracious to me ſtill, 
Teſus, me a Sinner turn, 


Lord, fave my Soul from Hell. 


4 At thy Feet, dear Lord, I lie, 
Do with me as thau wilt 
This is my Language tho' I die, 
The Saviour's Blood was ſpil: ! 
This ſhall be my ceaſeleſs Cry, 
This is all I have to plead : - 
Jeſus did for Sinners die, 


Then why not dy'd for me? 


5 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God, in Perſons three; 
Lord of all the heav'nly Hoft, 
And bleſt eternally: 


_ 
@ 4 


— 08d » . 
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r 


W 
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darth below, and Heav'n above, 
Gladly join to ſing thy Praiſe ; 
a s like to Jeſus? Love, 

10 Blefings of Free-Grace |! 


| XII. 


Death, thy Wound thou haſt receiv'd 

For all in Chriſt that do believe. 
God from the Dead hath rais'd his Son, 
To ſave loſt Man that was undone. 


20 King of Terrors, where's thy Boaſt; 
Chriſt XY conquer d, 5 S is loſt. 
fſhro' Grace by Faith in Jeſus Blood 

$uncers are made Joint-FHeirs with God. 


3 0 Death, I will not fear thy Sword; 

I live wo die in Chriſt my Lord. 

I: on th” pale Horſe thou carrieſt me, 
(hout the Vail I ſhall Thee fee. 


"x 


4 Jeſus loves me, I'll hold the Word; 
Life is hid with Chriſt in God. 


4 he Lord Jehovah 's King of Kings, 
e I am tate under his Wings. 
. rewel to Sin, to Grief, and pain, 
H' a frowning World, and Chriſtleſs Men: 
With Saints riumphant I ſhall ſee 
| Pc ſwallow'd up in Victory. 
3 2 6 To 


* 
11 
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6 To live is Chriſt, to die is Gain, 
O Son of God for Sinners ſlain | 4 
When Horſe of Fire, and Char'ots appen 
Receive me from this Vale of Tears. | 


XIII. . 


Lord, here in thy Houſe I pray, 
Veet me in thine appointed Way 
Look back, my Soul, come ſee thy Sin; ! 


Lord, what a Rebel [ have been | 


2 What vaſt Confuſion fills my Face, 
While I my heinous Sins confeſs : 
Their ſcarlet Dye, their countleſs Sum, 
Confound my Soul, and ſtrike it dumb. 


——_— 
a ſe i 4 


3 Dear Lord, I cannot tell my Caſe ; 
I ſeek, I mourn, I am diſtreſt. 
Thou feeit how low my Soul is bow'd, 
And grones for want of thee, my God, 


4 How long ſhall I in Darkneſs dwell, | 1 
And walk ſo near the Brink of Hell ? 
Alas, I long have deeply felt 
'T his heavy Load of Sin and Guilt, 


5 I cannot help but cry aloud, 
Lord Jeſus, waſh me in thy Blood. 
My loft Eſtate I muſt bemoan, 
Till I am fav'd by Chriſt alone. 


6 Fat 


2 
open 


I (17 ] 

6 Father, I lie at Mercy's Gate, 

Acknowledgeing my Sins are great; 
4 Vet not too great to be forgiv'n, 

| While Jeſus interceeds in Heav'n. 


| 7 Dear Jeſus, doſt thou love me, ſay ? 

Lord, take my Load of Guilt away; 
* Send down my Pardon from on high ; 

4 Then who ſhall praiſe thee more Kal I. 


8 Ariſe, thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
That I may ſee thy glorious Face ; 
On my benighted Spirit ſhine, 
Lord, fill my Soul with Light divine. 


9 Thy Righteouſneſs in me reveal. 


Upon my Heart thine Image ſeal, 
Thy ſweeteſt Comforts let me prove, 
And feel that thou, my God, art Loye. 


XIV. 


Do thy Name's Sake, O Lord, 
Have Mercy on a Sinner. 

O Let thy Care, 

Attend my Pray'r; 

Por thou art Faith's beginner. 
Thy Name have blaſphemed. 

Thy holy Law have broken. 

Thy Blood app fr, 

Or EMuſt die;: 


5 F ati 0 Lord Jeſus, give a Token 


For the fallen Sons of 2 ˖ 


1 18 


2 Choſe in Affliction's Furnace, 

My Droſs thou doth diſcover. 
My Sins conſume, 

Let me find Room 

Within thine Arms, O Saviour. 

Thou cam'ſt to feek the Loft, 

And reſtore them t' thy Favour, 
Lord, now find me; 
Let me know thee, 

Thou glorious Redeemer. 


3 Jeſus, thou art th' Alpha; 
Lord God, thou art Omega ; 
Fhou Firſt and Laſt, 
When Time is paſt, 
Thou reigneſt God of Glory, 
Subduing Satan's power: 
Lord, drive thy Foes before thee ; 
While Angels ling, 
Jeſus their King 
Lord, all thy Saints adore thee. 


XV. | 


TA] L, immortal King of 0 
Worſhipp y the Hoſts Above: 
nce thou ufc, * 2 a Sinner, 
For the Sinners thou ee love. 
Martyr'd Lamb, | 
Thou waſt lain 


1 19 ] 


Lord, we bleſs thy Sympathy; 
Wond'rous Love! amazing Pity | 


2 Willing Slaves like Men we ſinned ; 
But Jeſus gave his Body up. , 
All our Sins on thee were laid; 

T hou didſt drink that bitter Cup... 

Thy dear Body, 

Bruis'd and bloody, 
Bore our Sins, and Curſe, and Shame. 
Thy Blood fell on Calv'ry's Mountain, 
Is the Sinner's living F — | 


3 Lord, what didſt thou ſee to love us, 
More than yonder's fallen Race; 
Was there Good or Merit in us ? 
No; we're freely ſav'd by Grace. 
Loud thou cry'd, ' 
Groan'd and dy'd : 
Clos'd thine Eyes to ſhew us God. 
Bleſt the Day thou took'ſt our Nature, 
O our Chriſt, our new Creator. 


4 Sinners, ſee your Saviour's Body, 
Nail'd and martyr'd, torn and bloody: 
Turn and look to Jeſus' Side, | 

Ex'ry one that doth backſide. 
Sin 's the Dart 
Wounds bis Heart. 
Can you crucify again? 
Can you reject the loving Saviour, 


Or deſpiſe the Lord Jehoyah ?\ +5 
| XVI. I am 


[ 20 } 
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Am well-pleas'd in this my Son, 
And who ſhall ſay him Nay, 
That Neck ſhall bow, that Knee ſhall 
bend, | 
And all ſhall him obey, 


2 Father, thou haſt proclaim'd thy Son. 
I thank thee for thy Choice. 

The Bleſſing, thy incarnate Word, 
Doth make my Soul rejoice. 


2 Jeſus, thou art the Son of God, 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
For thou the Truth, the living Word, 
Created ev'ry Thing. 


4 Jeſus, thou art the Lamb of God, 
Removing ev'ry Sin: 

It's from the Fountain of thy Blood 
New mne yy {pring. 


5 Thou art my Light, my Life, we Pow” r. 
Lord, ever may it be: 

While others ſing Angels or Men, 
O none but Chriſt tor me. 


6 Jeſus, Mall I with thee be crown" 
In that triumphant Day q 
When:all-the Enemies of | God, 
Like Wax, ſhall melt away? 


7 Eaſe 


4-82. 


7 Eaſe is the world)y Mens Defire ; 
They ſleep and ſlumber there. 
Union with Chriſt is all my Joy ; 
O nothing can compare. 


ul | | A / 18. 
XVII. 


| 1 FNOME, Holy Ghoſt, thou Spit't of 
God, | 
Quicken my Soul, ſet home thy Word; 
Raiſe me from my fallen State ; 

Light and Life in me create, 


2 Thou the Gift of God moſt high, 
Viſit, Lord, my troubled Breaſt ; 
Shew that Chriſt for me did die, 
That my Soul in God might reſt. 


. 3 Thou th' Unction from God Above, 
Comforter of Jeſus' Saints: | 
Fountain of Life, and Fire of Love, 
Wilt thou anſwer my Complaints ? 


4 Unto thee I feebly pray, 

Finger of the living God. 
Write thy Law within my Heart, 
Seal me with my Saviour's Blood. 


5 Thy new-creating Power bring, 
1 On my dark Spirit quickly move. 


| Open, 
Eaſe 


7 


Open, Lord, my Mouth to ſing, 
Redeeming Grace, and dying Love. 


6 Melt and break my ſtony Heart, 
Drive thine Enemies away; 
Light, and Life, and Love ſupply, 
Lead me to eternal Day. 


7 Wilt thou take of Criſt and ſhew me 
What God in Chriſt for me hath done? 
Reveal th' almighty Father in me, 

But through the Wounds of Chriſt his Son. 


$ © then farewel to all my Fears, 
Tho' I 'm to a Deſert driv'n. 
Lo, the Hand of God appears, 
Changing of my Earth to Heav'n. 


XVIII. 


ORD, look down on me a Leper, 
Poor and naked as I am: 
Jetus, ſave a fallen Creature 
By thy Wounds, and Blood, and Name. 


2 Now I am aſham'd to fee thee: 
What a Sinner have | been ? 
Cover'd o'er with Leproſy, 


Uncleaty O Lord of Hoſt, unclean. 


3 Date 


% 3 
5 — 
„ 


1 | N 
5 3 Dare I now for to approach thee, 
Jeſus Lord, for Sinners flain ? 


Is there Mercy with thee for me, | 
Wilt thou make a Leper clean? 


4 Waſh me in thy living Laver; 
Make my Sins as white as Snow : 
Make me, Lord, a true Believer, 


Never from my God to go. 
5 Jeſus, I fall at thy dear Feet, 


Whether *tis to live or die: 
Mercy I know with thee is great, 
And on thy Mercy I rely. 


6 Jeſus Lord, where can I go; 
Whither can a Leper flee ? 

5 Thou art Life, and this I know, 

Endleſs Life 's in none but thee. 


7 All my Ways of Sin and Evil, 
And the Follies I have done, 
Scatter like the Morning-Dew 


e. At the riſing of the Sun. 


4 : XIX. 


. 1INRINCE of Peace, Lord, have I found 
ate 05 | Thee; 
My very Heart doth ſing for Joy: 


* 3 
Sl 


Thou 


es ns 
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Thou art the Pearl of Life and Glory; 
Thy Father's Image ſhines | in thee. 


2 Jeſus Lörd, what ſhall L call hee, 1 
That I may give thee all Praiſe : 45 
All th' Fulneſs of Gods in Thee, 

O thou Word of endleſs Days ! 


3 Surely I'm the worſt of Sinners, 
Poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 2 
Bound with Unbelief as Fetters, | 
Dead to God, alive to Sin. . 


4 The Tree of Life, and Lord of Glory, 
Heal'd my Wounds and bore my Blame- | 
Jeſus, Prophet, Prieft, and King, 2 | 
Stands *twixt God and ſinful Man. 


Lord Jeſus, ſhall I have a Part | 
In thy dear redeeming Blood? 

Wilt thou witneſs with my Heart | 
That I am'a' Child of God? 4 / 


Wi 


6 Dear Lord, I ev 'ry Moment want 
To feel the Pow r of thy Blood, 11 
Witneſſing my Sins forgiv'n, 

Sealing of my Soul for Heav' n. 


's 


XX. Soul, | 8 


Soul, 


drive to-pluck me from thee. 


[ 25 1 


XX. 


Soul, : 


ESUS, Lord of th' new 8 | 
With thy Pow'r n= Dog 
Now be near, ＋ 4. 
Keep my Habitation. 


Jeſus. 


2 Be not faithleſs, but believing ; 


I'm thy Lord, 
A ſure Reward, 
For thee interceding. 


Saul. 


3 Lord, Pm try'd with fierce Temptations : 


Satan roars, 
With his Pow'rs, 
To ſilence my Petitions. 


Jeſus. . 


| 4 Art thou in this World a Stranger? 


Don't repine, 
Jam thine; 


I will fave from Danger: 


n 


5 Jeſus Lord, 1 thirſt to love thee : 


Many hate 
Me tor that, 


Jeſs 4 


1 
Jeſus. | 
6 Leave their wicked Converſation, 53 
Thee I'll keep 6 
Wah my Sheep, 
And bleſs thy Habitation. 


r 1 

A Funeral Hymn. . 

1 O Holy and moſt mighty God, 2 
What is this Houſe of Clay | 

More than a Flower of the Field = F 
That fades and dies away? 


2 This Frame of 'Fleſh, of Parents born, 
I know 't muſt ſurely die. 
How ſwift my Soul, on Wings of Time, 
Flies to Eternity. 


3 As Shadowys glide Oer Hills and Dales, ] 


And: yet no; PFracſts appear: I 

So ſwiſt I vaniſh from this World, 10 
There 's no abiding here. | 4 0 

4 Then youthful Sinners, ſeek the Lord, IT. 
Th' Wages of Sin is Death: TI 


Vou ll ſurely meet with your Reward, ' Þ 
| When God demands your Breath. | 


5 Diſeaſes of all Sorts and Kinds xm 
Doth ſound the Tramp aloud ; 
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O Sinners of all Ages, come, 


Prepare to meet your God. 


6 TheMourners weep, grieve for their F riends, 


With ſolemn Steps and ſlow : 


So will it be with you and me, 


When to the Grave we go. 


7 As Flowers from the Earth we riſe, 


A fading Bloom we ſpread ; 


© The Scythe of Death doth cut us down, 


And place us with the Dead. 


8 Almighty and eternal God, 


Lead me to Wiſdom's Ways 
And, for the Sake of Chriſt our Lord, 


Teach me to know my Days. 


XXII. 


t TNEAR Lord, it's by thy Eight I fee 
What fecret Evil lurk in me: 
| daily mourn ; theſe are my Cries, _ 


O Lord, ſubdue them as they riſe'! 
'2 O Man of God, Death's in my Pot; 


| Theſe Evils make my Soul to ſmart : 


Thou [.. the Burden, Lord, I feel; 
Pour down' thy Grace, pour in thy Meal. 


An Heart of Enmity I find, 
By Nature mis'rabſe and blind: | 
if C2 I dat- 


; _ CE ea SH 
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I daily feel (true are thy Words) 
. 1 am a Cage of unclean Birds : 


4 All this'and more I daily feel, 
By Nature prone to diſbelieve, 
Diſtruſt thy Love and diſobey, 


Gend'r ang ro Bondage ev'ry Day. 


5 Thiele 3 are the curſed Serpent's Seeds, | 
For on the Duſt of Man he feeds. 
Lord Jeſus, bruiſe the Serpent's Head, 
And e him till his Pow'r is dead. 3 


b Jeſus my Lord, thou bleeding Lamb, 
Tread down the Fiend, his Fierceneſs tame 
Thy own right Hand hath gain'd the Po] 
And Sin ſhall die to reign no more. 4 


-» + 1s nn . A 


7 To thee thou 10 ft me free Acceſs 
For pard'ning Pow'r and faving Grace: 
This Fountain of the Lord doth flow | 
To waſh wp ons as white as Snow. 5 


8 Sinner. am PU come and ſay ; "a 
Forgive my Treſpaſs Day by Day; 
Forgive my ſecret Faults, Vil cry, 
Lord, let thy Goodneſs paſs them by. „ 


Th 2 0 Lord, I know thou wi rive; 

18 For thou haſt g n me to believe Wi d 
That what I aſk ſhall ſure be giv'n, 

| Till all my. Wants mall end in Heav'n. 


XXIII. Lo! 


1529, 


1 LORD, what a World of Doubts and Cares, 1 
1 And Sins, before my Face appears! ad 
How many Paths da I perceive, 9 


Nor know I which to chooſe or leave. 


2 Good God, direct my Feet aright, - | 

' From Darkneſs into glorious Light; 1 
Reveal thy pard'ning Love in me, | 
Lord, ſet my captive Spirit free. 


3 Till then in ſecret Calls and Pray'rs, 

By inward Sighs and ſtreaming Tears, 
1 To ſeek thy b ace, my Search receive: 
N ö Lord, let me ſee thy Face and live. 


4 Jeſus, dear Lord, I want to have 
A Place with thee beyond the Grave: 
I want in ſtedfaſt Faith to ſay, | 
e: | Iknow the Life, the Truth, the Way. 


5 All earthly Things I know are vain, _ 
All Wiſdom, Art, and Craft of Men, 
But Chriſt alone, that better Part, 
That one Thing needful in my Heart. 


„ * | 6 Moſt holy God, if thou canſt hear 
The chief of Sinners make his Pray'r, 
Then peradventute I may prove . * 
- | How beyond Maaſure God is Love. 
' | 7 I know of Sinners I'm the Chief, 

> Found inthe blackeſt Unbelief ; 2 
Lon m C 3 Nor 


2 - 
2 


* 
5 

* 
wa 
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Nos any thing can do me god 


| | | But the rich rops of Jeſu's Blood. 

| i 8 Nothing can melt my Heart of Stone 9 
' Bit * Butthyredeerning Blood alone; , 
| $ \ othing-beſide can waſh out Sin, Ke 
q The Leproſy lies deep within. 


9 My Soros, Lord, are Night and Day; 
Continually to thee I pray, 
Sprinkle my Conſcience with thy Blood, 
And write me in thy Book, O God 


10 O bleſſed Spirit, thy Witneſs bear; '4 
Jeſus, with thee am I Joint-Heir ? | 
Then ſeal me with thine Image, Lord, 
And let me know I'm born of God. 


11 One precious Drop, Lord Jeſus, grant, 
For this I hunger, thirſt and pant.. 
One Word applying thy dear Blood a 
Shall make me cry, My Lord, my God! 5 


IV. 


J \OME, Holy Ghoſt, thou Pow'yof God, 
Come, to my Heart thyſelf reveal ; 

Drawn by the Pow'r of Jeſu's Word, 

Thy ſweet Influence let me feel: 

'The Temple of my Soul prepare; 

And fix the Love of Jeſus there. 


"SL EIS n 2 
WWW % 


2 Come 


: 
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2 Come feęd my Soul with heav'nly Reſt, 


Come conſecrate a Sinner's Breaſt: 


This bears me up with ſweet Conſtraint ;. 


For thee I hunger, thirſt and pant. 
'F* receive thy W ord my Soul prepares, 8 
Come fix the Way of Jeſus Weds: " ein 


— 


3 Come then, my God, for Jeſu O fake, 


4 


5 Baptize 


Me in the Arms of Mercy take ; 

Shew me what Chriſt for me hath done; 5 
He is the Father's only Son. 

Thy Witneſs with my Spirit bear; 
Come fix the truth of Jeſus there. | 


Come confort; Lord; my panting Heart 3 
Thy Preſence never from me part; 
But keep me near my Saviour's Side, 


* 


LY 


9 
. 


Left I, forgetful, ſhould backſlide , 


The Temp le of my Lord prepare, 
And fix 5 Life of Jeſus there. NE ant) 


me with thy quick ning Fire, 
And fill my Soul with ſtrong Deſire 
To know the Father and his Word 


To be the only very God; 
And me his Temple now prepare; 
e ers. 


1 * 
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XXV. 


13 Tehty Jehovah, hear my Pray'r, 
Saviour, to me incline thine . 
eſus I bow my Knee and tell 
What many Sorrows,. Lord, I feel: 
My juſt. Deſert I know is more 
Then all on Earth I can endure. 


2 But, O my Jeſus, Pity take 
For thy great Name and Mercy's fake 
My chiefeſ Weight thou ſeeſt is Sin; 
Lord, what a Rebel I have been! 
Sin in my Members I now fee, 
I capnot zeſt till Chriſt s in me. 


3 The Evis that I would not do 
Come flowing like a mighty Flood; 
Satan and his inferna] Orei A 
Would chafe away my Soul from God; 
But now I will with Patience wait 

4 Th' earthly Fleaſutes I did purſue 
Are gone, as Things I never knew; 
The Sting of them now gives me Pain: 
Why did I ſpend my Days in vain? - 
Theſe are my Griefs, Lord Jeſus, ſee; 
Lord, let me now find Peace in thee. 


—_—_ 


5s My worldly Friends are now my Foes, 
And daily do increaſe my Woes; = 
PO Madneß > 


adneſ oe 


TY 
* 
8 
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Madneſs they call thy bleſſed Ways, 
Deſpiſe thy Blood, reject thy Grace. 
Forgive their Sin, that they may ſee 
There is no Way to Liſe but thee. 


6 See, thou dear Lord, my burden' 
Give thou the Light of Liſe to come. 
Jeſus, theſe mighty Waves controul, 
O let my Cries come up to thee; 
Shine in me now thy bleſſed Grace, 

In Heaven let me ſee thy Face. 


XXVI. 


1 5 


3 Es us, on this thy bleſſed Day, 


Meet me in thine appointed Way; 
In thy Fold, gteat Shepherd, keep 
Me among thy bleſſed Sheep; 
Feed me with thy Goſpel-Word, 
With thy Preſence, O my God. 

2 Let me know my Shepherd's Voic 
Leſt my Feet ſhould run aſtray z3 
In his Glory I rejoice, 

This my Shepherd dy'd for me. 
Jeſus, end this War and Strife, 
Feed me with the Lree of Life. 


Neige gol RE 4 
3 Lord, from thee I did depart, 


O what Wounds my Sins have made, 


Open torn my Shepherd s Heart; 


muſt have dy /d hadſt thou not dy d: 


* . > 
ul.; 


Blood 


1 


Blood and Water from th Side. 
Made loſt, Sinners be thy Bride: 


4 Yea the Chief of Sinners, I, 
Jeſus Shepherd, cry to thee. 
From the Lion b dh this World, 

O my Lord, deliver me. 
Wilt 800 pow decide this Strife; 3 
Write we in W Book of Life. 


XXVII. 
I Bk mode Day is gone, 


Jeſus, my Lord, prolongs my Days, 


* ev'ry Ev'ning ſhall make known 
emonial of his Grace. 


2 How many Years have run to waſte, 
And I am near my Home? 
O Lord, forgive my F ollies paſt, 
And let thy Kingdom come, 


I lay my Body down to fleep, 
. On thy Promiſe reſt my Head ; ; 
Lord Jeſus, let thy Angels keep 
Their Stations tauud my Bed, 


4 If ſudden Death ſhould come this Ni abt 
a ng me hfelefs' Clay, * | 

n let thy Angels take my Soul, 

Bere Lond. I pegs 5202474 e 


5 Let 


— 


do 
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wo 


8 
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* 
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5 Let not the Sons of Earth or Hell 1 
Grieve me with ſrightful Things: Wo 

& In thy bleſt Arms, O Lord, 1 Wy... * 
5 Thou mighty King of Kings' g. Tg I 1 


6 Faith in x4 Name forbids n my. BAR 9 i 


ears 41," | 
Thou ſay'ſt, I am the Lord; EO f 
And when the Morning doth appear, 
O let me hear thy Word. 


XXVII. 
8 40 } 


10 far my Lord hath led: el. { 1 
And brought me to another Day yo 
Behold I ſee another Morn 


My Jeſus hath beſtow'd on me. 


m Wolf 

2 Like to a Weaver's Shuttle, quick KN 
My Days and Nights do run away,' 44 * 
But Telus bids his Angels guard 
And keep me till another a. 


3 O Lord, forgive my Follies pi; ; af 2 
Behold I am a ſinful Worms © 
Beſtow on me bleſt Mary's part, c 
Give Grace for ev ry Day to come. 


4 Jeſus, this Day be. thou my Guide, 


— 
5 


Thou art th* Lion of Jauab's Tribe; 1 
Thy Preſence ſtrikes the Tempter Ab, fl I! 
And all that would thy Works o'erturn. j | 

5s Wih i 


© 
„ * 
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5 With all the heav'nly Hoſt above 
Til join to bleſs the King of Kings. 15 
Thou, Father, ſent thine only Son = 
With Healing underneath bis Wings. 


OT, 7 
I Lord, give Mercy to my Soul, | 
If Mercy may be giv'n, 


For O!] greatly have tranſgreſs'd, 
And have offended Heav'n. 8] 


2 Jeſus, I had not dar'd to pray, 0 
But ſunk to Hell my Home, 
Had not thy Voice the Sinner call'd, 
And bid the Weary come. 90 


3 Too long, alas, I have refus'd, 
I made too long delay ; 
Yet let my Spirit know thy Peace, 
Tho' late in this my Day. 


4 Jeſus, thou bright and Morning-Star 
Who Day eternal brings, 
Shine on me, Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
With Healing in thy Wings. 


5 Pour forth the Fountain of thy Blood, 
To make my Spirit whole ; 
Let all thy Merits, Lord, deſcend ; 
Come, purify my Soul. 


6 For- 


* [ 37 1 
6 Forgive my Sins, increaſe my Faith ; ; 
And, thro” thy tender Love, 


Prepare a Manſion for my Soul 
In Realms of Peace above. 


7 O let me ſee my Saviour's Face, 
And hear his gracious Voice ; 
Speak Pardon to my liſt'ning Ear, 
And bid my Heart rejoice. 


8 Jeſus, then ſhew thy ſmiling Face; 
Lord, teach me to believe: 
O let me know thy pard'ning Grace, 
Or elſe I cannot live. | 


9 Come, Holy Spirit, let thy Fire 
Inflame theſe Pow'rs of mine, 
Kindle angelic Flame in me, 
And ſeal me ever thine, 


XXX. 


I OME view the ſpotleſs Nazarene : 
My Soul, how awful is the Scene ! 
Sinners, come ſee your dying God 
For you expiring in his Blood, 


2 Surely the hardeſt Hearts would melt, 
To ſee the World's Deſerts and Guilt 
Laid on the Lamb the Holy One, 
To hear the Lord Jehovah groan. 


D 3 Sun, 


[ AIL, 3 Lordi And 
. All Glory, Honour, Praiſe, be thine. 8 Did 


In whom thine Attributes doth ſhine. 
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3 Sun, what mean you t' withdraw thy Light? 2 
O Rocks, why do you rent and ſplit? 
Ve Graves, why throw by up your Dead, : 
When Jeſus'dy'd, our ſov'reign Head: 

4 Rouſe up, my Soul; don't ſenſeleſs be, 3: 
Chriſt dy'd for you on Calvary. 0 
Come ſee him ſweating, bath'd in Blood, 5 
All to appeaſe an angry God. | 

5 How can you unaffected hear, 4 lt 
Vour Sins and Unbelief, a Spear, At 
Hath made the Lamb of God expire : * 
Our God is a conſuming Fire. | In 

© Let me receive thy Body and Blood, 5 Or 


That I may know my Lord and God: Al 


Jeſus, be always in my View. on 
Mine Eyes run down with grateful Dew. Th 
- Jeſus, now ſmite each rocky Soul, 6 4 
Till penitential Streams ſhall roll: T1 b 


Lord, bid a Fountain to arife, 7 
To ſhew our Love from willing Eyes. 8 


F 


ace, Love and Pow'r, be to thy Word, 


2 Behold 
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2 Beholdthe Lamb, the Life, the Word, 
T' “Light, th' Knowledge, the Glory of God, 
* Shine in the Face of Chriſt, the Man 

Who dy'd for Sin and roſe again. 
N x 


3 When I behold this heav'nly Sight, 
(What Bleſſings do the Saints await !) 
The Streams of Life comes in my Soul, 
Lifts me above this dying World. 


: 


| 4 It's by the Life of Faith I riſe 
And taſte the Joys above the Skies, 
With Angels feaſt; my ſoul thee join 
In Hymns immortal and divine. 


5 On Wings of Love to Jeſus borne, 
All Things but Chriſt from me be gone : 
O Pains and Pleaſures of this Life, 
Thou giv'ſt me neither Joy nor Grief. 


6 With Joy I'd fee this bliſsful Sight, 
My Soul o'erflows with ſweet Delight; 
T long to reach th” eternal Shore, 
To grieve the Spir't of God no more. 


O for that Day, that bleſſed Day 
Dear Lord, receive my Soul to thee; 
'Then Pain and Sin forever ceaſe, 

And Joys eternally increaſe. 


„S Did Worldlings know the Joys we feel; 
Ho glorious, how unſpeakable! 
2 


'They 
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They would no longer feed with Swine, 
But hung'r and thirſt for Love divine. 


9 Sinners, who live in Wine and Luft, 
You, with the Serpent, feed on Duſt, 
Come drink the Pleaſures that excel; 
The Riv'r of Life, Salvation's Well. 


10 Ye Saints, who feed on Jeſu's Grace, 
Take more and more with Thankfulneſs; 
Union with Chriſt is heav'nly Food, 

It fills the Soul with Life from God. 


XXXII. 


I LO D, put on me thy Armour bright, 
Shield thou my Soul with heav'nly Light: 
Thy glitt'ring Light, Lord, round me ſhake, 
At which th' Pow'rs of Hell ſhall quake. 


2 Thy Spirit's Sword bind on my Thigh, 
F aft girded with God's Name on high. 
Faith in God's Word my Shield {hall be, 
From which the frighted Dzmons flee. 


3 Thy Word, O Lord, ſhall be my Sword, 
Dæmons ſhall fly before thy Word: 
Here I defy th':Rage of Satan, 
His fiery: Darts are ſore "Temptations, 


4 My Helmet, Lord, is thy Salvation; 
(I pray to thee with Supplication) 


In 
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In this the flaming Darts are drown'd, 
Altho' Thouſands at me are thrown. 


5 To groundleſs Fears I will not yield; 


O Lord, make Satan quit the Field; 
On Chriſt, the Rock, I'll ſtand and ſee, F 
That all the Pow'rs of Hell ſhall fle. 


6 Lord, girt my Loins about with Truth, 
Give me the Sword of thy bleſt Mouth; 
When I'm beſet with many Evils, 

To cut my Way thro? Hoſts of Devils. 


7 Lord, clothe me in thy Wedding-Drefs, 


Make my Breaſt-Flate thy Righteouſneſs ; 
And this ſhall be my Coat of Mail 
When Men or Devils me aſſail. 


8 It 's by free Grace I hold the Fight, 
Since I can ſay, God is my Right: 
I know my Foes are not aſleep ; 
In conſtant Pray'r my Watch I'll keep. 


9 Lord, by no Means I'll wander out, 


Nor from thine Armour gad about, 
But learn to fix on God my Stay : 
Lord Jefus, teach me how to pray. 


10 Learn me to wait on thee, my Lord; 
Learn me to live t obey thy Word; 
Learn me from Earth to God t' retire 
Learn me, Lord Chriſt ; my Soul inſpire. 


93 11 Learn 
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11 Learn me to throw no Time away; 
Learn me to work while it is Day; 
Learn me to put my Foes to flight, 
For Darkneſs cannot dwell with Light. 


f * WU „ ml 


1 42 XXXUIL. 
1 XI E join the heav'nly Hoſt to fing 


he wonderful [mmanuePs Name, 
| With Angels praiſe the new-born King, 
And ſtill the joyful News proclaim: 
All Earth and Heav'n be ever join'd 
To praiſe the Saviour of Mankind. 


2 The everlaſting God comes down BY A 
To ſojourn with the Sons of Men; 
Without his. Majeſty or Crown f 
The great Inviſible is ſeen; A 
Of all his dazz'ling Glories ſhorn, oF 
The everlaſting God is born. hs 


3 Angels, behold that Infant Face! | N 
With rapt'rous Awe the Godhead own; 
*Tis all your Heav'n on him to gaze, G 
And caſt your Crowns before his Throne: | 0 
Tho? now he on his Footſtool lies, 
Ye know he built both Earth and Skies, 3 Ju 


4 By him, into Exiſtence brought, 10 e 

Ye ſung the all-creating W ord, i 
Ye heard him call our World from nought 3 
12 . | [ 


Again, in Honour of our Lord. 
| | Ye 


[43] 


Ye Morning-Stars, your Hymns emplo 55 
And ſhout ye Sons of God for Joy. 


5 Let Angels and Archangels ſing 
Jeſus the Lord, moſt holy Child, 
Glory to God the higheſt King ! 
Gives Peace on Earth and Mercy mild. 
> We ſhout for Joy, with Hoſts of Heav'n, 
A Child is born, a Son is givin! - 


XXXIV. 


J HE Lord Jehovah praiſe, 5 
Lord of Earth, Sea and Skies, 
Antient of endleſs Days, | ö 

Who reigns enthron'd on high: 
He gives us Timefor to prepare 
And ſpares us yet another Year, 


2 Like barren wither'd Trees 9 9 
We cumber'd long the Ground; 
No Fruit of ſpiritual Grace 
On our dead Souls was found: 
God in Mercy us did ſpare, 
Or we had never ſeen this Year. 


3 Juſtice lifted up th' Ax 
Lo cut the Fig-Tree down, | 
- Jeſus ſtepped in betwixty, 1 | 
Cry'd, Let it yet alone : 
ht. Þ The Father mild inclines his Ear 
© To offer grace another Year, 


4 Jeſus, 


— — —— 
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4 Jefus, thy pow'rful Blood 
Obtain'd and brought us Grace 
And lo! a ſmiling God 
Hath giv'n a longer Space; 


That we to meet him may prepare, 


He ſpares us my Saber Year, 


5 Lord, dig — our Root, 
Break up our fallow'd Ground, 
That we may bring forth Fruit 
Sixty or hundred Fold.. 
The Lord Jehovah we declare, 
And praiſe him yet another Year. 


XXXV. 


No thy Glory, great I AM, 
| by Truch and WT ditplay ; 
Let men feel thy pow'rful Name, 


And love thee and obey- 


2 What Multitudes ne'er knew thy Pow, 


Go mourning down to Death, 


While thoſe of endleſs Life are ſure, 


Thro' Grace reveal'd by Faith! 


3 Th' diffuſive Pow'r of Jeſu's Grace, 


How wide to us extends! 
It points to all that fee} their Lofs, 
That Jeſus is their Friend. 


— 
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% The Young, the Old, the middle Age, 5 
* Yea, theſe free Grace invites; | 


And thoſe, who at God's Heralds rage, 
Shall feel the quck'ning Light. 


5 While Magdalene, with many Tears, 
Declares the cleanſing Flood, 
Free Grace a dying Thief it bears 
To Paradiſe with God. 


6 A furious Soul free Grace will ſtop, 
And him immediate bleſs; 
"Twill bring Hanaſſebs to a Hope 
In Jeſu's Righteouſneſs. 


7 Old Noah and juſt Lot did prove 
be Sweets of pard'ning Grace; 
David and Peter prais'd that Love 
That leads to Jeſus Chritt. 


Lord, let me know thy quick'ning Pow'r, 
The Kingdom is thine own; 


Honour'd with theſe to bear my Croſs, 
r, And ſeal'd to wear thy Crown. 


XXXVI. 


I Lord, give me an Heart, 
An Heart that I may mourn, 
And feel the Love of Sin depart, 
And worſhip God alone. 
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2 I want a thankful Heart, 
That I thy Love may feel; 1 
J want to taſte how good thou art, 

I want to know thy Will. 


3 Lord, teach me how to pray, 
And hear my Soul's Complaint ; 1 
My Life, my Breath comes down from thec, 
And muſt return again. 


4 I want to feel my Heart 
Aſcending with my 'I ongue, 0 
To feel the Joys that thou impart, T ] 
Whilſt Utterance comes down. » 


5 I want to thee to pray, 
To know thy Life and Peace ; 
Dear Jeſus, teach me what to ſay, 27 
And give ſupporting Grace. 


6 The Spirit of Pray'r I want, ; 

To pray and not to ceale, f 
Till thou ſhalt hear, and alſo grant 3 s 
My Soul to dwell in Peace. T1 
7 I want, with all my Heart, 
Thy Pleaſure to fulfil, 10 
To know the Father, Son and Spirit, 4 7 
And what 's thy bleſſed Will. Th 
„ ' | 7 


8 I want a living Faith 
In the dear Saviour's Blood; * 


Iwan F 
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I want to feel the Riv'r of Life 
Come flowing down from God. 


9 Alas! in all my Wants, 
I want thy Face to ſee; 
I want, I appeal to thee, O Lord, 
ec For Chriſt to dwell in me. 


XXXVII. 


i TESUS, I come to thee, 
Accept a Sinner's Pray'r; 
Relieve and cure my Miſery, 
My ruin'd Soul repair. 


2 The Works of Sin deſtroy, 
Be thou my ſole Delight; 
Lord, turn my Sorrows into ſoy, 


My Darkneſs into Light. 


3 Reveal in me thy Pow'r, 
Thy Light and Life impart; 
* Thine Image to my Soul reſtore, 
Engrave it on my Heart. 


4 | wait at Wiſdom's Gate, 

Dear Lord, thy Mercy ſhew ; 
Thou art Almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


Lord, waſh me in thy Blood, 
Wan From all the Guilt of Sin, 
i That 


e 
That 1 befare the Lord my God 
May ftand intirely has, 


6 Ilove to hear thy Word, 
Let me thy Goodneſs ſee ; 
My Succourand Salvation, Lord, 
aily comes down from thee, 


7 Shew Pity, Lord, and give 
To me thy pard'ning Grace; 
Let a repenting Sinner live 
To ſing my Jeſu's Praiſe. 


$ For thee I mourn in Heart, 
Lord Jeſus, comfort me; 


Thouknowꝰſt my Sorrows, Grief and Sm 


Till J have Peace with thee. 


XXXVIII. 


i TES US Lord, thou Woman's Seed 


It's thou doth bruiſe the Serpent's Hea+ 


In Time of Trouble bidſt us call; 
Before thy Throne, O Lord, we fall. 


2 Q Lord of Hoſt, thou King of Kings 
Sinners are ſav'd under thy Wings; 
Bind down Satan with his Chains ; 
Lord, free my Soul from helliſh Pains, 


3 Great Ell-Shaddai Lord, I pray, 
Drive theſe unclean Spirits away; 


— 


S 


Jeb , 


6 
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Teſus, thou Lion of Fudah's Tribe, 
Cait out the Dragon with his Pride. 


4 Jeſus, thou everlaſting Rock, 
Give Satan's Kingdom now a$ hock : 
Thou wilt hear thy Children call; 
Dagon ſhall before thee fall, 


5 Our great Inman el, God Jehovah, 


Stript the ſtrong Man of his Power ; 
His Armour's loſt, his Strength is down, 
And Jeſus wears the conqu'ring Crown. 


b Jeſus, the Way, the Life, the Truth, 
Strikes with the Sword of his bleſt Mouth, 
Pierces the Serpent thro? his Head, 
Wounds him till his Pow'r is dead. 


'7 Jeſus, the bright and Morning-Star, 


Strike the old red Dragon here: 
This our Michael wounds his Arm, 
Jeſus breaks all Satan's Charms, 


8 Thy Pow'r is o'er the bott'mleſs Pit, 


And all theſe Rebels ſhall ſubmit; 
Jeſus knows their Name and Kind, 
And torments them World without End. 


EC wn. 
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XXXIX. 6. 


I LEST be the Poor in Spirit; 
Lord, let that Part be mine, 
That I thy Kingdom may inherit, 
And with thy Saints may ſhine. 


2 Bleſt be the Soul that mourns, 
And do forſake his Sins : 
Lord, with my Sins to thee I come, 
A Sinner I have been. 11 


3 Bleſt be the hungry Souls 
That ſeek the living Bread. 
Dear Lord, what Waves o'er me do ro 
To keep me from thy Word. 


4 Come, ev'ry one that thirſts 
For Righteouſneſs divine: 
I come to thee, thou Riv'r of Life, 
Fill me with all that's thine. 


5 Bleſt be the Merciful, 
For they ſhall Mercy have: 
Lord, guide me by this golden Rule, 
Eternal Life to have. 


6 Bleſt are the Pure in Heart, 
For they fhall ſee their God: 
Lord, let me ne' er from thee depart, 
But love and hear thy Word. 


7 Blet 
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6 Bleſt are the Makers of the.Peace, 


For they ſhall hear thy Word: 
Lord, clothe me with thy Righteouſneſs, 
Make me a Child of God, 


XL. 


ORD of Heaven and of Eatth, 
Who rides upon the Skies, 
Prais'd by an immortal Breath, 
Eternal God molt high; 


Lead me to know thy Ways and Truth, 


Forgive the Follies of my Youth : 
feſus; my Advocate, appear, - 
Spare me another Year, 


2 Give me Grace, Lord, give me Time 


To live and grow in thee; | 
Plant me near thy living Stream, 
That I may fruitful be. 
Faith, Love and Patience is the Fruit 
Springs from Jehovah- Jes Root: 
Jeſus, my Advocate, appear, 
Save me another Year. 


3 Days and Months run ſwift and fly 


As tho“ they had not been; 
Sun and Moon, for none will ſtay :. 
O what remains but Sin! 
E 2 


/ 
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Teach me, Lord, to know my Days, 
My Heart imploy in Wiſdom's Ways : 


Jeſus, for this my Suit appear, 
Save me another Year. 


8 Try me, Lord, this Year, and prove 


And cultivate my Heart ; 
All my Barrenneſs remove, 

Thy Life and Grace impart. 
In thee no lifeleſs Branch can dwell, 
No fruitleſs Soul ſhall abide there : 
Jeſus, for this my Suit appear, 
Save me for evermore, 


XLI. 


HE Lord in Fleſh appears, 


1 
The Promiſe is fulfill'd, 
he bleſled Virgin Mary bears 
Jeſus the holy Child. 


2 The Lord our God moſt high 
Hath given us his Son; 

Jeſus ſhall rule o'er Earth and Sky, 
And fit on David's Throne. 


3 Ofer Jacob he ſhall reign 


With ſtrong and pow'rful Sway; 
The Gentiles ih 


Which never ſhall decay. 


all his Grace obtain, 


4 Dear 


- 
- 1 
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1 

4 Dear Lord, what glorious News! | | 

Chriſt in our Fleſh appears: 5 { 

Help us, O Heavens ! to rejoice, _ _-- 

O- Earth; reſound his Praiſe ! F 11 

5 With Angels we will ſing, 5 eee 

For we're the Gentile's Race: 11 

Jeſus, the Child, our Lord and King, 
Is full of Fruth and Grace. 


6 Lo! Chriſt, the Word made Fleſh, 
In th' Manger lay in Dirt: 

O wond'rous Love! amazing Bliſs ! 
Will God dwell in my Heart ? 


7 Glory to God on high! 
Jeſus brings Peace on Earth, 
Good-will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
By our dear Saviour's Birth. 


. 


Lord, thy Word bleſs, 
Now give it Succeſs, . 
And grant that each Hearer in thee. may find 
Thy Power diplay 41 {Reſt 
In this Goſpel- Day, 
Wiſe in my Glory, e our Sins chaſe away. 
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2 Diſmiſs all our Fears, 
Our Doubts and our Cares, 


And let us, like Mary, waſh thy Feetwith Tears 


Here humbly we lie 
Till thy Glory paſs by: 
O Jeſus, thy Preſence vouchſafe, or we die, 


XLXIII. 


I ARK ! the Herald-Angels ſing 
"JL. Glory to the new-born King; 


eace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
God and Sinners reconcil'd. 


2 Joyful all ye Nations riſe, 

1 Join the Triumphs of the Skies: 
Nature riſe and worſhip him, 
Who was born at Bethlehem. 


3 Chrift, by higheſt Heav'n ador'd; 

Chriſt, the everlaſting Lord; 
tein Time, behold him come, 
Kong of the Virgin; Wang 


4 Veibd in Fleſh the Gpdbead'ſee, 
Hail the incarnate Dei 
Pleas'd, as Man, = Men & appears 
Jeſus, our An 2 Defoe $1544 Ys ; 


5 Ha 


Hallelujab. i 


20 
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5 Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace; | 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs : 

ars. Light and Life around he brings, —- 

| And comes with Healing ine 11 


e, 6 Mild he lays bis Glory by, | 
Born that Men no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth ; 
Born to give them ſecond Birth. 


7 Come, Deſire of Nations, come 
Fix in us thy heav'nly Home; —_— 
Raiſe the Woman's conqu'iing Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 


8 Adam's Likeneſs nowefface, 
S .tamp thy Image in its Place: 
Second Adam from above, Sod 


Work it in us by thy Love. TIP 
-mid-atdlron bs 01 NaN 
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"Y G come view t the * af God, 
Alpha Omega 's | 

He's Firſt: 1 Laſt, wait = his rage, 
And you his Face ſhall ſe. iT 


2 While Fob unveils our Jeſu's Face. 
Which once the Thorns did tear; 


He 
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He * as with a Trumpet' s Voice, 5 
5 „ "OTE Dead i in n Sins Hall hear. 


3 Why then, my Soul, art thou ſo cold? 
Turn ye and ſeek the Led. 11 
He's in bis. Candleſticks of Gold, 
Come * meet him i in his Word. 


4 For there believing Souls he meets, 
They ſee 'im with Stephen's Eye, 11 
Cloth'd with a Garment to his Feet, 
Our Lord and King moſt high. 


5 And Righteouſneſs his Girdle is, 
He 's like the Son of Man; 
And he revealeth God to us: 
My Soul,. come praiſe the Lamb, 


1 
6 Thoy Lam b-like Son. of God, thine Eyes 


Are wu a Flame of Fire! 1 
Thou pierceth Sinners thro” their Hearts, 
And Faith and Love inſpue. 
28 


7 Thy Voice as many Waters run 

Lord, none can hinder thee; A 

The Kingdom of thy Grace doth come, | 
And all thy Foes: tall fee: 


8 The ſeven Stars in 1 thy right Hand, 
Thy Min'ſters ſo ſhall bez, . | D 
That 7 hatſoe er to them 1s done,, 4 
It all is done to thee, 


i g Thy 
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4 9 Th Word *s a ſharp two-edged Sword, | 
And all ſhall feel thy Pow'r ; | 

And Heav'n and Earth ſhall be diſſolv'd, | 9 
And Time ſhall be no more. i 


10 Thy Countenance, fair as the Sun, 
My Spirit fills with Dread ; 

Lay thy right Hand upon my Soul, 
Lift up my drooping Head. 


11 Jeſus, thou art the Firſt and Laſt, 
Tho? once thou dy'dſt as Man; 
Thou haſt the Keys of Hell and Death, 
And lives for ev'r. Amen. 


XLV. 


3 The Delights, the heav'nly Joys, 

The Glories of the Place, 

Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 
Of his o'erflowing Grace ! 


2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Love 
Sits filing on his Brow, 

And all the glorious Ranks above 
At humble Diſtance bow. 


3 Princes to his imperial Name 9 

Bend their bright Sceptres down; 46; 

Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee him wear the Crown, 


2 Arch- 
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4 Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 
And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiſſive at his Feet. 


5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his, 
That once rude Iron tore, 
High on a Throne of Life they ſtand, 
And all the Saints adore. 


6 His Head, the dear majeſtic Head 3 
That cruel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glories ſhine 
And circle it around! 


7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man 
Whom we, unſeen, adore ; 
But when our Eyes behold his Face 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 


. E 


1 E Pris'ners of Hope, 
Who bitterly grieve, Te 
To Jeſus look up, - 1 
He will you 1eceive : 
Declare the Condition 


And State you are in, | 5N 
And. Chriſt the Phyſician” ' 
Will cure you of Sin. W 


2 Tho 


[ 59 ] 


2 Tho' God may appear 
A mercileſs Foe, 
Yet be of good Cheer, 
Unto his Son go, 
Sincerely confeſſing 
Your Tranſgreſſions paſt,” 
And you the free Bleſſing 
Of Pardon ſhall taſte. 


3 Law, Conſcience and Sin 

Accuſe us in vain, 

If we are found in | 
The Lamb that was ſlain : 

There's no Condemnation 
In Jeſus the Lord, 

But ſtrong Conſolation 
His Love doth afford. 


4 Then dry up your Tears 
Ye Children of Grief, 
The Lord now appears 
To give you Relief. 
To Jeſus returning, 
Your Saviour and Friend; © 
Give over your Mourning, 
Sing Praiſe without End. 


5 None will I caſt out 
Who come, ſaith the Lord. 
Why then do ye doubt? | 
Lay hold of his Word. #1 
To Ye 
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Ye Mourners of Zion, 
Be bold to believe, 
For ever rely on 
Four Saviour and live, 


* 4 +2} by l 7 
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I H Appy the Heart where Graces reiz, 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 


2 Knowledge, alas ! tis all vain, 3 
And all in vain our Fear ; 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. 


3 »Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet 4 
In ſwift Obedience move ; . 
The Devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love, 


4 This is the Grace that lives and fings, 5! 
When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe: | 

»Tis this ſhall ſtrike our Joyful Strings 1 
In the ſweet Realms of Peace. 


5 Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away 
To ſee our ſmiling God. 


x vu 


«iv 


| 24 | 
I Y God, the Spring of all my Joys, 
M. The Life ot my Delights, | 
The Glory of my brighteſt Days, | | | 
And Comfort of my Nights. 1 
1 
| 


2 In darkeſt Shades if he appear, 
My Dawning is begun; it} 
He is my Soul's ſweet Morning-Star, N. 
And he my riſing Sun. 


3 The op' ning Heav'ns around me ſhine 
| With Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 
: While Jeſus ſhews his Heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his. 


er 4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that tranſporting Word; | 
Run up with Joy the ſhining Way, 
T” embrace my deareſt Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of Hell, and gaſtly Death, 

I'd break thro' ev'ry Foe; 

The Wings of Love, and Wings of Faith 
Should bear me Conqu'ror thro'. 


LV C 
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XLIX. 


I HEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms are we 


2 Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and Days increaſe, 
And ev'ry beating Pulte we tell, 
Leaves but the Number leſs. 


3 The Year rolls round and ſteals away 
The Breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav' ling to the Grave. 1 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the Ground 
To puſh us to the Lomb; 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around. | - 
To hurry Mortals Home. 


5 Good God | on what a lender Thread 
Hangs everlaſting Things! 
Th' eternal States of all. tbe Dead 3 A 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. | 


6 Infinite Joy, or endleſs Woe, 
Attends on ev'ry Breath 
And yet how unconcern'd we 


Upon the Brink of Death 


7 W aken, | 


nd 


d 


[ 63 ] 
7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe 
To walk this dang'rous Road ; 
And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 


May they be found with God. 


L. 


1 FOIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
That ever Mortals knew, 
That ever Angels bore : 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet - 
My Saviour forth. 


2 But O what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways 
Doth our Redeemer uſe | 
To teach his heav'nly Grace 
Mine Eyes with Joy 
And Wonder ice, 
What Forms of Love 
He bears tome, 


2 Array'd in mortal Fleſh, 
: He, like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes | 
And rardons in his Hands; 
Commiſtion'd from 
His Father's Tons 
: 2 


To 
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To make his Grace 
To Mortals known, 


4 Great Prophet of my God, | 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name; 
By thee the joyſul News 
Of our Salvation came: 
The joyful News 
Ot Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſudu'd, | 
And Peace with Heay'n, 


5 Be thou my Counſellor, 
My Pattern, and my Guide, 
And thro? this Defert Land, 
Still keep me near thy Side: = 
O let my Feet 
Ne'er-run aſtray, 
Nor rove; nor ſeek 
The crooked Way. 
6 Now let my Soul ariſe : 
And tread the Tempter down; 
My Captain, lead me fortngn 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 
A feeble Saint Sar 4 
Shall win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
'S i=.) Obſtruct the Way. 485 


7 To this dear Surety's Hand + + 7 
Will I commit my Cauſe; 
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He anſwers and fulfils ien o 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold, my. Soul, 


At Freedom ſer; 991 Kee 3:0, > 
ee ot 
he di eadſul Debt. WY 2 ; 


„ | 
Tarp up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, 
And gird the Goſpel- Garment on; 


arch to the Gates of endleſs Joy, 
Where thy great Ca aptain Saviour": 8 ** 


2 Hell and thy Sins reſiſt their Courſe; 
But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes * 
Thy Jeſus nail'd them to the Croſs, 
And ſung the Triumph when he roſe. 


3 What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the Fury'of his Spite; 
Eternal. Chairs: confine him down 


To fry Deeps and endleſs N iahts | 


What tho' thy inward: Luſt rebel, 
"Tis but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life; 
The Weapons of victorious Grace 
Shall ſtay thy Sins and end thy Strife. 


5 Then let my Soul march boldly on, 
Preſs * — to the heay'nly 12 z 
He E 3 


There 
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[| There Peace and Joy eternal reign, 
| And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu'rors wait, 


6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown, 
Ang triumph in Almighty Grace, 

While all the Armies of the Skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's Praiſe. 


LII. 
1 Love divine, how ſweet thou art Th 
When ſhall T find my willing Heart | 
All taken up with thee? _ 

I thirſt, and faint; and die to prove Ot 
The Greatneſs of redeeming Love, Rec 

The Love of Chriſt to me. b 
„0% i „ rot 
2 Stronger is Love than Death or Hell, Giy 


Its Riches are unſearchable: '' 
The Firſt-born Sons of Light 
Defire in Vain its Depths to ſeo, 
They cannot reach theMyſteryy: + - © 
The Length, the Breadth, the Height. 


3 God only knows the Love of God ; 
O that it now were {hed/abroad 
In each poor ſtony Heart! 
For Love I figh, for Love pine; 
This only Portion, Lord, be mine; 
Be mine this better Part. 
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O that I could for ever ſit, 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet; 
Be this my happy Choice: 
My only Care, Delight and Bliſs, - - 
My Joy, my Heav'n on Earth, be this _ 
To hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 
O that, with humble Peter, I 
Could weep, believe, and thrice reply, 
My Faithfulneſs to prove: 
Thou know'ſt, for all to thee is known; 
Thou know'ſt, O Lord, and thou alone; 
11 I Thou knowꝰſt that thee I love, /. { # 
1 gu 2487 l 
O that I could, with favour'd n,, +©- 
Recline my weary Head upon 
The dear Redeemer's Breaſt. 
From Care, and Sin, and Sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, ta find in hee 


My everlaſting Reſ t.. 
{v) 12 52 111 d- | - + 
Thy only Love da require, 


Nothing on Earth beneath defire, 1-1 44 
Nothing in Heavn above 

Let Earth and all its Trifles go, 

Give me thine only Love to know, 

Give me thine. only LoVo. 
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4013 LIII. Jeſus, 


68] 


LI. 


x TJESU, what haſt thou beſtow'd 
On ſuch a Worm as me? 
What Compaſſion haſt thou Thew'd 

To draw me aſter thee? -.. 


Perfect then the Work begun, =A Þ | 
All thy Goodneſs let me prove; SL 
All thy Will in me be done, 
Till all my Soul is Love. 
2 Not by my own Righteouſneſs, = 
Or Works that 1 wruught, 


Am I fav'd, but by thy Grace 
Surpaſſing human Thought. 
Nothing have I, nothing am, 
Nothing I deſerve but Hell; 
Vet I glory in thy Name, | 
Yer I thy Mercy feel. X 1 I 


3 Thou a Spark of Rallow'd Flame, T 
To me, ev me, haſt giv'n, 
Glows for Thee my whole Deſire, 
My Life, my inward Heav'n. 
Dreams of Happineſs below, 
Never more will T purſue, 
Jeſus only will I know, | 
Whoſe Love is ever new. 


4 Thou thy Hand on me haſt laid, 
And calm'd my ſtormy Will, 


N ature 


{ature 


5 Oft thou viſiteſt my Breaſt, 
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Nature's rapid Tide haſt ſtay'd, 
And bid my Heart be ſtill. 

Stabliſh thou my Heart in Peace; 
Meek and low] I be; 

Fill with all thy Gent —__ 
The Soul that hangs on thee, 


But O how ſhort thy 81271 I 


As the Mem' ry of a Gueſt, 


That tarrieth but a Day : 
Come, and all thy Foes expel, 
Fix me in thy conſtant Home; 
With thy Father in me dwell; _ 
Lord Jeſus, quickly, come. 


l 


| Lx. 


1 ] ORD of the, Worlds abe, 


How pleaſant and how fair 
The Dwellings of thy Love, 
Thy earthſy,TLemples ate F 
Lo thine Abode - 
My Heart aſpires, 
With warm Deſires, 
To ſee my God, 
2 happ Souls, that ra R 
Wheie God tai pov. bear? 
O happy Men, that Ra TY bs 
Their conſtant Service there ! - 


F 


They 
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They praiſe thee ſtill; 
And happy they 

Who love the Way 
To Zien's Hill, 


3 They go from Strength to Strength, 
_'Fhro' this dark Vale of Tears, 
Till each arrive at length,  _.T. 
Till each in Heav'n appears. 
O glorious Seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Out willing Feet! 


4 God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light, and our Defence; 
With Gifts his Hands are fill'd, 
We draw our Bleflings hence: 
He ſhall beftow 
On Jacob's Race 
Peculiar Grace 


5 The Lord his People loves, 
His Hands no Good withholds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From good and pious Souls. 
Thrice happy be, | 
O God of Hoſts, 
Whoſe Spirit truſts. 
Alone in thee. 


E 


LV. 


E A D of the Ch arch cjumphant, 
H. We joyfully adore the: 
Till thou appear, ä 
Thy Members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory: 
We lift our Hearts and Voices 
With bleſt Anticipation, 
And cry aloud, 
And giye to God 1 600 
The Praiſe of our Salvation. 


2 While in Affliction's Furnace, 
And paſling thro? the Fire, 
Thy Love we praife, | 
Which knows'our Days, 1 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our Hands, exulting 
In thine Almighty Favour, 
The Love divine, 
Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever, 


Thou doſt conduct th People 
Thro' Torrents of emptationʒ 
Nor will we fear, 
W hilft thou art near, 
Head The Fire of Tribulation. 
The 
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The World, with Sin and Satan, 
In vain our March oppoſes ; 
By thee we ſhall 
Break thro' them all, 
And ſing the Song of Moſes. 


4 By Faith we ſee the Glory 2 
To which thou ſhall reſtore us; 
The Crofs deſpiſe 
For that high Prize 
Which thou haſt ſet before us ; 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, with dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand, 
At God's right Hand, 
Jo take us up to Heaven. 


EI. 


1 What ſhall I do 
My Saviour to praiſe, 
So faithful and true, 


So plenteous in Grace 5 F. 
So ſtrong to deliver, 5 
So good to redeem I 
The weakeſt Believer ' 
T hat hangs upon him. - di 
2 How happy the Man M 
Whoſe Se is ſet free, 


Tl 
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The People that can | 
hee joyful in thee! : | 
Their Joy is to walk in | | 
The Ligbt of thy Face, {iN 
And ftill they are talking 4 
Of Jeſus's Grace. ag 


3 Their daily Delight = | 1 
Shall be in thy Name; 

They hall, as their Right, 13 
Thy Righteouſneſs claim: 1 

Thy Righteouſneſs wearmg, 

| And cleans'd by thy Blood, 

Hold ſhalt they appear in 

The Preſence of God. 


4 For thou art their Boaſt, 
| Their Glory and Pow'r ; 
And J alſo truſt 

To ſee the glad Hour: 
| My Soul's new Creation, 
A Life from the Dead, 
The Day of Salvation 
That lifrs up my Head. 


5 For Jeſus, my Lord, 
Is now my Defence. 
I truſt in his Word; 
None plucks me from thence, 
Since I have found Favour, 
He all Things will do; 
My King and my Saviour 
Shall make me 8 
by 
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6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee 
The Blits of thine own; 
Thy Secret to me 
Shall ſoon be made. known: 
For Sorrow and Sadneſs, 
I Joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs 
Of all that believe. 


— 


wo 


wy <4 Lo of — MH — — 


I m" Alvation ! O the joyful Sound ! 
*Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; 
A ſov'reign Balm to ev'iry Wound, 


A Cordial for our Fears. 


2 Bury'd in Sorrow, v7 in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay 
But we ariſe, by Grace divine, 

To ſee a heav'nly Day. 


3 Salvation! et the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


e i LVIII. 
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LV. 


A By Faith and Love, in evVry Brłaſt; 
en we ſhall know, and taſte, and feel 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs d. 


| CO deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwall, 
h 


2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make our inlarged Souls poſſeſs, - 
And learn the Height, the Breadth and 
Length ws 
Of thine unmeaſurable Grace, © 


3 Now to the God, whoſe Pow'r can do 
More thanour T houghts or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done 

| By all the Church, thro' Chriſt his Son. 


« * 


OD is a Spiritjuſt and wife, 
(3 He ſees our inmoſt Mind; 

In vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Cries, 
And leave our Souls behind. 


Nothing but Truth before his Throne 
With Honour can appear ; 
The painted Hypocrites are known 
Thro' the Diſguiſe they wear. 


| hei 
III G 2 3 Their 


| — — 
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3 Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Their bended Knees the Ground; 
But God abhors the Sacrifice, 


Where not the Heart is foundr 


And make my Soul ſincere; 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face, 
And find Acceptance there. 


3 


0 Thou. that hear'ſt when Sinners cry, 
Tho' all my Crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry Look, 
But blot their Mem'ry from thy Book. 


2 Create my Nature pure within, 
And form my Soul averſe to Sin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne er depart, 
Nor hide thy Preſence from my Heart. 


3 I cannot live without thy Light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sight: 
Thine holy Joys, my God, reſtore, 
And guard me that 1 fall no more. 


4 Tho I have griey'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His Help and Comfort {till afford; 


To plead the Merit of thy Son. 


And let a Wretch come near thy Thron 5 


5 


4 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my Way: 


E 


"PIT 


5 A broken Heart, my God; my King, | 
Is all the Sacrifice I bring: 
The God of Grace will ne'er deſpiſe. 
A broken Heart for Sacrifice. 


278 6 My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence 2 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And ſave the Soul condeaui'd to die. 


7 Then will I teach the World thy Ways, 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov' reign Grace; 
I' point them to my Saviour's Blood, 


5 And they fhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 
ie, 
8 O may thy Love inſpire my Tongue! 
Salvation {hal be all my Song . 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord my 9 and eien 


t. | I 


5." 


3 LP, Pm the Man whom Thieves have 
found, 
And ſtrip and 20 left, and bound: 
Wounded with Sin, I'm near to die, 


And helple(s in thy Way muſt lie. 


| | 2 The Prief bath heard my. bitter Caers 
He gave no Pow'r, but bid me riſe ; 


G3 


Bid me hold up my drooping Head ; 
Lord, how can I; when almoſt dead? 


3 I cannot riſe, for I am chain'd, | 

Wounded and ſick, and bruis'd and pain'd: 
The Prieſt, he had no Strength to ſave, 
Paſs'd on, no further Counſel gave. 


4 The Levite then my Troubles ſaw; 
He help'd me not, but read the Law ; 
He charg'd me ſtrictly much to do,“ 

Then left my Wounds of Sin to flow. 


5 O'erwhelm'd with Woe I here mult lay, 
Till all my Life is run away, 

Except that good Samaritan 
Will come and heal my Wounds of Sin. 


6 Jeſus, thou'rt the Samaritan, 
Come, view my Wants, and weigh my 
Pain; . 
Paſs by me, Lord, my Troubles ſee; 
My wounded Soul! cries. out to thee. 


7 Large are my Wounds, thine Hand apply 
To ftay their Bleeding, leſt I die: 

Thy Grace as Oil, thy Blood as Wine, 
Pour on, dear Lord, and make me thine. 


8 If longer I muſt feel my Wounds, 
My Bruiſes, and my ſmarting Pains: 
I periſh, Lord, except thou dreſs 
My Soul in thine own Righteouſnefs. 


EIS pe 
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90 Chriſt, think on me, and receive 
Me where the wounded Sinners live; 
And when my Time is fully come, 
Lord, pay my Charge and take me Home, 


R LXII. 


Ehold the Saviour of Mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhameful Tree ! 
How vaſt the Love that him inclin'd 

To bleed and die for thee ! 


2 Hark! how he grones,. while Nature ſhakes, 
And Earth's ſtrong Pillars bend; 
The Temple's Vail in ſunder breaks, 
The ſolid Marbles rend 


3 Tis done] the precious Ranſomꝰ's pu? 
Receive my Soul, he cries: . | 
See where he bows his ſacred. Head ; 3 

He bows his Head and dies. 


But ſoon he 'll break Deaths envious Chain, 


And in full Glory ſhine : 
O Lamb of God, was ever Pain, 
Was ever Love like thine ? 


INI, 


'[' $0 ] 


LXII. 


OME we that love the Lord, 
And let our Joys be known; 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
And thus ſutround the Throne. 


2 The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be baniſh'd from the Place; = 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our Pleaſures leſs. 


4 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
T hat never knew our God; 1. 
But Fav'rits of the heav'nly King 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 


5 The God that rules on high, 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 
And manages the Scas : 


6 This awful God is ours, K 
Our Father and our Love; 
He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow' 18 
To carry us above. 
7 There ſhall we ſee his Face, 12 


And never never Sin; 
There, from the Rivers of his Grace, 
Drs endleſs Pleaſures in. 


8 Yo 
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8 Yes; and before we riſe 
To that immartal State, 
The Thoughts of that amazing Bliſs 
Should conſtant Joys create. 


9 The Men of Grace have found 9 

Glory begun below. ' 
Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Gd | 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 


10 The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 
Before the heav'nly Fields 
Or Walk in golden Streets. 


11 Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry : 
We're marching thro' Immamel's Ground 
To fairer Worlds on high. 


ILXIV. 


I HEN I can read my Title clear 
'To Manſtons 1 in the. 2 
is iI bid Fare wel to ev ry Tear, 
And wipe my weeping Eyes. 


2 Should Earth againſt my Souh engage, 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can (mile. at Satan's. Rage, 0 
And face a frowning World. | 


3 Let 
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3 Let Cares, like a wild Deluge, come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall; 
May I but ſafely reach my Home, 
My God, my Heayn, my All. 


4 There ſhall I bathe, my weary Soul 
In Seas of heav'nly Reſt, 
And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt. 


LXV. 


I UT ofthe Depths of Self-Deſpair 

To thee, O Lord, I cry; 

My Mis'ry mark, attend my Pray'r, 
And bring Salvation nigh. 


2 Death's Sentence in myſelf I fee}, 
Beneath thy Wrath I faint. 
O let thine Ear conſider well 
The Voice of my Complaint. 


3 If thou art rig'rouſly ſevere, 
W ho may thy Teſt abide ? 
Where can the Man of Sin appear, 
Or how be juſtify'd? 


4 But O Forgiveneſs is with thee, 
That Sinners may adore, 
With filial Fear thy Goodneſs ſee, 
And never grieve thee more. 


5 1 long 


1 L831 

5 long to ſee his lovely Face, 
And wait to meet my Lord; 

My longing Soul expects his Grace, _ 
And reſts upon his Word, oe +» 


1114832850 1 
b My Soul, while ſtill to him it flies, oy A | 
Prevents the Morning Ray: | 


O that his Mercy's Beams would riſe | 
And bring the Goſpel-Day ! 


Ve faithful Souls, confide in God, 
Mercy with him remains; | 
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood ti. 

To waſh out all our Stains, \ 1.8 


I 
His Iſrael himſelf ſhall clear, 
| From all their Sins redeem : 
The Lordour Righteouſneſs is near, 
And we are juſt in him. 


XLVI. 


Thou, whom fain my Soul would love, 
Whom L would gladly die to know, 
This Vail of Unbelief remove, | 
And ſhew me all thy Goodneſs, ſhew: 

Jeſu, thyſelf in me reveal; 


Tell me thy Name, thy Nature ſtill. 


Haſt thou been with we, Lord, ſo long, 
Let thee, my Lord, have | not known? 
claim thee with a fault'ring Tongue, 
long pray thee in a feeble Grone, 


Tell 


3 If Sin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure, 


[84]. 
Tell me, O tell me who thou art! 
And ſpeak thy Name into my Heart. 


3 If now thou talkeſt by the Way 


With ſuch an abject Worm as me, 
The Myftries of thy Grace diſplay, 
Open mine Eyes that I may ſee, 
That I may underſtand the Word, 
And now cry out, It is the Lord! 


4 I know him by thoſe Prints of Love; 


His bleeding Wounds are open wide ; 
Thro' Faith, I handle him and prove, 
I thruſt my Hand into his Side: 

I feel the Sprinkling of his Blood. 
Jeſus, thou art my Lord and God. 


LXVII. 


I O For an overcoming Faith 


To chear my dying Hours, 
To triumph o'er the Monſter, Death, 
And all his frightful Pow'rs. 


2 Joyful, with all the Strength 1 have, 


My quiv'ring Lips ſhould ſing : 


O where *s thy boaſted Vict'ry Death 
And where's the Monſter's Sting? 


Death has no Sting beſide : 


[85] 0 
The Law gives Sin its damning Power; 1 
But Chriſt, my. Ranſom, dy'd. J 


Now to the God of Victory 0 
Immortal Thanks be paid, | MN 
Who makes us Conqu'rors while wen | # 
Thro' Chriſt our living Head. « 1 
| 


LXVIII. 4 j 

—_ 

1 | 

' . #® LH . 1 

I O UR Spirits Join t' adore the Lamb; ly; | 
O that our feeble Lips could move . 

In Strains immortal as his Name, 4 


And melting as his dying Love ! 


— 
——— 2 
* & >» 

bs « 4 


2 Was ever equal Pity found? 
The Prince of Heav'n reſigns his Breath; 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, [Wy © | 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Death. 1 


Rebels! we broke our Maker's Laws; 
He from the Threat' ning ſet us free; 
Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs, 
And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree. 


The Law proclaims no Terror now, 
And Sinai's Thunder roars no, more: 

From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow, 1 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore. UE 


Here may we waſh our deepeſt Stains, 
And heal our Views with 1 nly ig 


——— 
* 
— & 


— 


2 
A . _ 
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Bleſt Fountain, ſpringing from the Veins 
Of * our incarnate God! 
190 


6 In vain nur © rad Voices ſtrive 
To ſpeak Compaſſion ſo divine: 
Had wWe a tbouſand Lives to give, 
A thouſan Lives ſhould all be thine. 


{+ 


IXIx. 


78 ay Banners of bur King appear, 


vid he e yſtax of. his Ctoſs doth ſhine; 
ke? of the World doth wear 


The human Nature and divine. 
Myſterious Love, unparallel'd ! 


What wond'rous Grape is here reveal'd ! 


2 The Soldier wounds him with a Spear; , 


Warr and Nlbod 2 nis Side: 
Now, Je. 5 Nee e WE, 
Waſh, Janctit )- ed 0 


truſt in da Ne by 
I glory ier hs Croſs õ, m. 
» 9v11% bus Zu! op 0 

Ara am revoit'd to Ne h 
l By F 22 ſaw it and Was 8 
- And David and the Pro ae ; 
JeſavrinTritaſ6n Nobes EL ! e OT 
He with at Roof Ion Wy * NEG © 
He kill Nhe Sins, ind Taves their Souls 


aur. 2 * 4 Hon 
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How beautiful the Tree appear d! A4 0 
With Jeſu's Blood, how bright it ſhone ! 
The King of Kings aloft was rear dz 
The purple Streams came flowing down : 
The Wood, whichtouch'd ast ibn. 


Bore him who thus loſt Souls redeems- 


1. 
*# 


5 O holy Jeſus, on the Croſs, 

as and Object of our Hope 

Since thou haſt guffer'0 Death for us, 

We now with Confidence look up: 
Thy precious Blood hath bought out Peace, 
Thou art our Strength and Rightcouſnels, 


— 


LXX. 


Y drowſy Pow! "7 why fleep ye ſc 7 
Awake, my fluggiſh Soul, 

Nothing has half .ch JW ork to do; 

Yet nothing's half fo dull. 
The little Ants, for one poor Grain, 

Labour, and lug, and ſtrive; 
Yet we, who have a Heav'n t' obtain, . 
How negligent we live? 3 5 


We, for whoſe: Sakes all Nature dn 
And Stars their Courſes moss {i# S.: 


We, for 'whoſe Guard the Angel- Bands 
Come flying from above: 


H 2 We, 


als. 


Bos 
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We, ior whom God the Son came doyn 
A 


. And bour'd for out Good, ro 
Here to ſecure that Crown | 
Hie parchagd with his Blood? | 

0b Zr9t es SHE St LETT ] 


3 Lord, ſhall we lie ſo ſluggiſh ſtill, 

And never act our Parts? 

Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hit, 
And fit and warm our Hearts: 

Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 

- Upwards our Souls ſhall riſe.; 

With Hands of Faith, and Wings of Lo: 
We'll fly, and take the Prize. 


ow [715 
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I LF E: is the Limę to ſerve the Lord, W- 
| Te i ne, t enſure de reat Reva O 
: | 2 Me, 23 7 c 5 24 | * | 
And while the Lamp folds out to bun, f i 
| The vilelt inner Bay rue... 


2 Life is the Hour that G9 Ks ptvin f Ot 
To ſcape from Hel aud f t& Heavn; 1 „ 
The Day of Grace; 'ind'Mottats may/ f (Fic 
Secure the Bleſſings of the Bay. 

3 Then what my Thoughts defign to do, I Tur 
My Hand with All“ Ns Might, purſue: WW 41 
Since nd Device, nor Work Is fbund; I See 
Nor Faith, nor Hope, beneath the Grow 8 | 


4 Tb Se 


y 8 
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There are no Acts of Pardon paſt 

& + the cold Grave, to which we haſte; 
But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair, 
Reign in eternal Silence there. 


LXXII. 


ORD, and are we yet alive, 
Not in Torments, not in Hell. g 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive, 
With the Chief of Sinners dwell ? 
Yes: we will lift up our Eyes, 
Will not of thy Love deſpair : 
Still in Spite of Sin we riſe, 
Still to call thee ours we dare. 


a 3 O the Length and Breadth of. Love! 

Yar 

: Jeſu, Saviour, can it be? YI 
3 


All thy Mercy s Height | prove, 
An; its Depth is ſeen in me? 
|; O the Miracle of Grace ! 
Tell jt out to Sinners, tell, 
rr and Men, and Angel gaze)! 
I am, Lam out of Hell. 


$ Turn aſide, a Sight admire, 

bi the living Wonderam; 

dee a Buſh that burns with Fire 
Uncunſum'd amidſt the Flame! 
| | See a Stone that harigs in Air; 

Te See a Spark 1 in Ocean dwell,. 


H 3, Kept 
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— 2 „ X Wa. Wa da 44% — 
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Kept alive with Death ſo near; 
1 am, J am out of Hell ! 


* 
* 


LAX 


I "HEN will worldly Trifles ceaſe 
To draw my Heart from God, 
To diſturb the ſolid Peace, 
Jeſus by thee beſtow'd ? 
From the World my Soul remove, 
And let this War be over: ' 
Jeſus, let me taſte thy Love, Fo 
And love this World no more. 


2 What i is then the World I crave ? 4 ; 
A World of Mifery ; 


— , I — 


Should J all its Pleaſures have, 
How empty would they be? 

Shall I then from Jeſus rove, | ; 
To ſeek Delights fo vain and poor? 


Jeſus, let me, &c. 


3 Wealth and Honour faintly ſhine, 
Juſt like a ſhort-liv'd Spark; 
They in Death expire, decline, 18 ] 
And leave us in the Dark ; LE 
But the Joys in Chriſt we bw 1 
For ever floriſh and endu 
Jeſus, let me, bec. FI 1 


4 Still, alas! Fleſh, * N 
And Luſt, their Cauſe maintain-; 


4 
;** 


[ 91 ] | 

This Contention to decide, = j 
[ long have {trove in vain. it 
Come, dear Saviour, from above, f 
In me diſplay thy Grace and Pow'r : K 


Jeſus, let me, &c. - - i 
5 Whom dol deſire i in Heay' n, . | 
Or whom on Earth bat thee? 7. } 704 
Lord, if thou to me art givn, 7 4 

I live eternally. i by: 


Let me thy true Riches prove, 
And fill me with thy choiceſt Store t 
Jeſus, let me, &c. % hank 


Lal 
1 


b Take me, Saviour, unto thee, 1 
And place me near thy Heart; 
Fix thy Dwelling, Lord, in me, 
And never more depart: ö 
Never from me ſtir or move; 
Be with and in me evermore : 
Jeſus, let me taſte thy Love, 
And love this Ae no more. 


** 
- 


IXXIV. 


Ather. of ae 

Be ever ador dl! 
L Mexey we find, | 

n ſending our Lord N 46 

To ranſom and "bleſs WAS i 25184 

Thy Goodneſs we praiſe, 5 

For ſending; an N „ C2A a> 555 Þ 
Salvation by 1 4 t 


5 
* 


Thi 


| | „. 92 1 
| 2 0 Son of his fa 
| Who deigneſt to die, 
| Our Curſe to remove, = Þ 
| Our Pardon to buy; _ | 
Accept our 7 

Almighty to ſave, | 

ho openeſt Heaven: 

To all that believe; 


3 O Spirit of Love, 4 
" Of Health. and of Pow'r, 
Th Working we prove, 
{ry Grace we adore, 
| e inward Revealin 
Applies our Lord's. Blood, 
* and ſealing 
he Children of * God. | 5 


IXXV. 


} 


Nfinite God, to 1 we iſe 
Our Hearts in ſolemn Ne of Praiſe; 6 . 
By alhthy Works on Earth ador'd, 
We worlhip thee the common Lord'; 5 
The everlaſting Father own, 
And bow dur Souls before thy” Throne. | 


2 Thee all t Choir of 3 ſings 
The Lord of Hoſts, the Ring of Kings: 7 
Cberubs prpclaim thy Praiſe aol, | 
And Seraphs ſhout the triune Gdd; ; 


— COS 


And 


nd 


5 Father of endleſs M 


6 Meffiah I. Jo of gy 


7 Rejoiring gow in- glorious | 27 x7 
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And holy, holy, holy, cry, | \ 
Thy Glory fills both Earth and Bhs, a 1 


3 God of the Patriarchal Race, fy G 1 
The antient Seers record thy Praiſe”; 3. 1 
The goodly apoſtolic Bag i 


In higheſt Joy 2 Glory indy e of 
And al the Saints and Prophet Joins. | 
T' extol the Majeſty divine. inst ** 

. ils 71 
4 Head of the Martyrs noble Hoſt, - 
* of thee they make their only Boat: * 
The Church to Earth's remoteſt Bounds 
Her heav'nly Father's Praiſe reſpunds; | 
And ſtrive with thoſe arcund che Throne, 
To hymn the  myftic; Three ur One 7 


. 0 23114 7 


5 59 4 : ny 4 
All Might and ae render theo; 
Thy true and only Son adore, a 
The ſame in Dignity and Pow'r; 

And God the Holy” Ahôſt declare, 

The Saints eternal Comforter. 


1 wy Hoe 94940141 J ; 
[ It + a 

Thous thy the, Fete af Glory alt! 15 

The Fa dener Kae Son 5 by 


Thee, t een gef $419 own. $4 . 


Far all;qur, on zh 
Whoſe gloti 2 ercies Rebe Wa a 


AUT TEM Eo vet * t's mil ; 


That- 5 n ve take us up:, 


+ 


. ith 
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With daily Triumph we proclaim, 

And bleſs and magnify thy Name; 
And wait thy Greatneſs to adore, 
When Timè and Death ſhall be no more, 


8 Sul! Jet. us. Lords avich- Tas be bleſt, 
Who i in thy Guardian Meroy reſt: 
The'weakeſt Soul that truſts in thee, | 

i Extend thy Mercy's Arms to me; 

And never let me loſe thy Love, 

{| Till I, een I, am crown'd above. 


LXXVI. 


3 Love divine, . what haſt thou done ? 
Th' immortal God hathdy'd for me; 
The Father's coeternal Son 
Bore all my Sins upon the Tree: 
Th immortal God for me hath dy'd; 
My Lord, my Love Wee | 


2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by 
The bleeding Prince of Lif: and Peace 
Come ſce, ye Worms, your Maker die, 
And fay, Was ever Grieflike his? 
Come { al me with his Blood 5 
My Lord, my Love i is bangs d: 


3 ls crucify'd for me and y 
To bring us Rebels — G0. 
I now believe the Record true, 
That | am Hy with Jeſus Blood; 
Pardon 


+ . 180 Arr. 


Pardon hows Coch his bleeding Side : 2 
My Lord, my Love is crucity d. ot 


J. 0111. 1 ** 


4 Then let us fit 3 his 8 Ane 8 
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And gladly catch the healin Stream [ 
All Things for him actdunt but Lofs _ + 1 
And give up all out Hearts th hy 5 . 
Of nothing think, or ſpeak begde: © nA 540 
My Lord, my. raid was | Trucity'd. 9. = r . ah 
1 

mM 


I ORD, I know not how t "1 
. L Help ene "eas 'q I * "| 


, Tell me, Faber, hat to lay, IT 
And I will ſpeak to thee. HR 
Wretched, poor and helpleſs, 1 . 


Would fain be taken to thy Bregſt.;: e 
Abba, Father, hear my y 
And lull my San bel. 


mi Don 


% 
v3; g * 1 
. 4 — bed „ 


2 2 Ere I uttet my 90 | 2 en. 
My Wants to thee are known; 
Need I tell thee that I want 


The Sp irit of thy Son? | vir; bo ' Ter 
Still, ala for this I ſigh 
Forlorn, forſaken and do's tout? 


Abba, . Ke 20 Jade 9 


8 ar 979129 wor , 
thee,  reconeil'd,s :- if! 


IK 
Aud fo aw 1h ſmiling Face ; 
”" * Loving 


3 Onc 
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Loving as a little Child 
I liſp'd my Father's Praiſe. 
Now I cannot find thee nigh, 
By Clouds of Sin and Grief oppreſs'd: 


Abba, Father, c. | 
n 3 1, PIT: 1 
4 Ever hoping againſt Hope, | | 
I ſiruggle to believe ; ] 
Till thy Mercy lift me up, 
Contentedly I prieve : , ] 
Weeping at thy F ect I lie, 
That I have fo my God diſpleas'd : 
Abba, Father, &c. 2 
5 Tho' thou ſeem to caft me out, \ 
Andleave me ftill to mourn ; | 
Yet thou wilt, I dare not doubt, 4 
Thou wilt at laſt return: 
Thou canſt not thyſelf deny, 3 
Of thee I ſhalt | repoſſeſt: 
Abba, Father, &r. . 


6 Let me from this Moment give 
My fond Complainings o'er ; 
Unto thee the Matter leave, 4 E 
And teach my God no more. 
When, and as thou wilt comply ; 
But grant, O grant me my Requeſt 
Abba, Father, hear me cry, 1 
And lull my Soul to Reſt. 


I xxvIl. 


[ 97 ] 


LXXVIIL 


I R Ejoice | the Lord is King 
Your Lord and King adore. 
Mortals ! give Thanks and fing, 
And triumph evermore 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice ; 
Rejoice, again I fay rejoice, 


2 Jeſus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of Truth and Love; 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above ; 
Lift up your Heart, &c. 


3 His Kingdom cannot fail ; 
He rules oer Earth and Heav'n; 
The Keys of Death and Hell 
Are to our Jeſus giv'n: 
Lift up your Heart, &c. 


4 He fits at God's right Hand, 
Till all his Foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his Command, 
And fall beneath his Feet: 
Lift up your Heart, &c. 


5 Rejoice in glorious Hope, 

Jeſus the Judge ſhall come 
And take his Servants up 

To their eternal Home: 
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We foon ſhall hear th* Archangel's Voice, 
'The Trump of God ſhall found, Rejoice, 


S. God, m Life, my Love, 


I \ 1 * 
cannot live if thou remove, 


To thee, to thee I call; 
For thou art All in All. 


2 Thy ſhining Grace can chear 
This Dungeon where I dwel] ; 

"Tis Paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thou depart, 'tis Hell. | 


3 The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are 

"Tis Heav'n to teſt in thine Embrace, 
And no where elle but there. 


4 Not all the Harps above 
Can make a heav'nly Place, 
If God his Reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face. 


5 Nor all the Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford; 
No, not à Drop of real Joy ,_ 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 


6 Thou art the Sea of Love, 
. . Where all my Pleaſures roll; 7 
PV I 


L $9 } 
The Circle where my Paſlions move, 
And Centre of my Soul, 


To thee my © Spirit doth fly 
With infimte Deſire; 

And yet how far from thee I lic: 
Dear Jeſus, raiſe me high'r. 


LXXX. 


s tank the Mercy of the Lord, 
LI be a God to thee; 
I i bleſs thy num'rous Race; and they 
Sal be a deed for me. 


2 Abram believ'd the promis'd Grace, 
And gave his Sons to God: 
But Water ſcals the Blefling now, 
"That once was ſcal'd with Blood. 


$ Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her Houſe, 

When ſhe receiv'd the Word: 

Thus th' believing Jaitor gave 
His Houſhold to the Lord. 


Thus later Saints, eternal King, 
'Thine antient Truth embrace; 
To thee their Infant- Offspring bring, 

And * claim thy Grace. 


be I 2 


LXXXI. 
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LXXXI. 
OW gen'rous is Inmanuel's Feaſt, ' 
Prepar'd by Love divine ! } 
How happy each believing Gueſt, 3 
To taſte the Bread and Wine 
2 We ſee on this bleſt Table laid, l 
The Lamb that once was ſlain: C 
His Blood's the Wine, his Fleſh the Bread, 
Broken and ſhed for Man. 
2 Here Jeſus gives his Saints a Treat 9 
5 Of choiceſt heav'uly Food; 1 
| And ſays, My body take and eat, | 
| And drink my precious Blood, | B. 
| 4 My Body, broken in your Stead, O 
| For your Repaſt I give; 
And for your Drink, the Blood I ſhed; 2 E 
Drink of i it each and live. 1 
5 Come, eat and drink abundantly, Sp 
Be chearful and be free; 1 
He that believes, ſhall never die, f 
But ever live with me, | 0 
6 Thus, entertain'd, his Gas ** 5 
From Condemnation freed; _ 4 Ne 
And join to fing with chearful Voice, 
Tis Meat and Drink indeed! | - Wi 
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LXXXII. 


AMB of God, whoſe bleeding Lbve 
We thus recal to Mind, 1 

Send the Anſwer from abd ve. 

And let us Mercy find: | 
Think on us, who think on thee, 

And ev'ry ſtrugg'ling Soul releaſe : 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace | 


2 By thine agonizing Pain 
And bloody Sweat, we pray; 
By thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away: 
Burſt our Bonds, and let us free; 
From all Ini uity releaſe: 
O remember, Le. * . 


3 Let thy Blood, by Faith apply'd, 
The Sinner's Fardon ſeal'; 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our Sickneſs | heal. 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
Let our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe: 
O pu &c. 
4 W. will we hence depatt, 7 
Jill thou our Wants relie ve; 
Write Forgiveneſs in our Heart,; 
And all thine [mage give. 
I 


Ly 


— 
„. 


— 


, 8 
2 . — - — 
—_ » 1 2 — 
— — — — VB 


1 On p 
— >. 
— — — — - * — 


—_ (— —  — 


5 What we know not, teach us, Lord, 
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Still our Souls ſhall cry to thee,  _ 
Till perfect in Holineſs : F Ma a 
O remember 0 0. I | | We 
And let us go in Peace! Wh 
LXXXIII. 


1 OME, my Brethren, let us praiſe 
SH Jeſus Chriſt in lofty Lays ; 
Join with thoſe around the Throne, 
To adore God's only Son, | 


2 O what Depths of Love divine 
In our great Redeemer ſhine! 
Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs; 
Sit moſt glorious on his 9 f 


3 Who can give him Praiſes due? 
He hath form'd out Hearts anew. 
Who can fing of Sins forgiy'n,.; , 
Whilſt we taſte the Joys of He yn ? 


4 Let us eviry Moment de 
Looking up, dear Lord, to thee; _ 
Gazing on thy ſmiling Face, 
Wond'ring at thy ſov'reign Grace. 


| Guide us by thy haly Word. 
Till we 're calPd by Death away, 
To an everlaſting Day. 0 . | 
PE | 6 When 3» ill 


— 


att 


When we join the heay? nly Thinks 5 1 li 


Then let us behold 


Our God's Incarhation;' 
And publiſh Salvation 


Immanuel's Love 
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In an everlaſting Song, en? [$5\ghl 
We will tell of Mercies paſt, 1 
While eternal Ages laſt. 


LXXXIV. 


LL Glory to God, 
And Peace upon Laß 
Be publiſh'd abroad 
At Jeſus's Birth : 
The forfeited Favour 
Of Heaven we fluid 
Reſtor'd in the Saviour 


And Friend of Mankind. 


Meſſias the Lord. beef | 
By Prophets foretold, | 
By Angels Zdbrdtk; 


With Angels proclaim, 


In Jeſus's Name. 


Let Sinners confeſs, 
Who tomes from above 

To brin us his Peace : : 
Let ev'ry Believer 

His Mercy adore, 
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And praiſe him forever, 
When Time is no more. 


LXXXV. 


H ! lovely Appearance of Death, 
No Sight upon Earth is fo fair; 
Not all the gay Pageants that breathe, 


Can with a dead Body compare. 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey 


The Corpſe when the Spirit is fled : 


In Love with the beautifu} Clay, 
Fer longing to lie in its ſtead, 


2 To bleſt i is our Brother, Wk 

Of all that could burden his Mind 

How eaſy the Soul that hath left 
This weatiſom Body behind ?. 

Of Evil incapable; hoe 
Whoſe Reliques with. 22 I ſee, 

No longer in Miſery how, 
No longer a Sinner like me. 


3 This Earth is affected no er E 


f 


With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain; 


The War in the Members is o'er, 
And never ſhall vex him again: 


No Anger henceforward, or Shame, 


Shall redden this innocent Clay: 
Extinct is the animal Flame, 
And. Paſſion all vaniſh'd away. 


4 Th 
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4 This languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 
Its Thinking and Acting are oer; 
This quiet immoveable Breaſt, | 
Is heav'd by Afﬀiction no more: 
This Heart is no longer the Seat 
Of Trouble and torturing Pain; 
It ceaſes to Alutter and beat; 
It never ſhall flutter again, 17 


5 The Lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 

By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 

Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep: 

The Fountains can yield no Supplies; 
Theſe Hollows from Water are free; 

The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 
And Evil they never ſhall ſee. 


To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a J Prifon 1 bree, 
And ſtill for Deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the Iſſues of Death. 
What now with Tears 1 bedew, 
O might I this Moment become 
My Spirit created anew, 
My Fleſh de conſign'd to the Tomb. 


LXXXVI. 
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LXXXVI. 


H! Siſter in Jeſus, adieu! 
Thy Warfare is happily o'cr ; 
hy Spirit hath fougts his Way through, 
And pitch'd on the heavenly Shore : 
Thy Courſe upon Earth is all run; 
The Days of thy Mourning are paſt; 
The Joys that to thou batt won, 


For ever and ever ſhall laſt, 


2 O bleſſed Eftate of the Dead; 
The Dead that have dy'd in the Lord! 
From Trouble and Miſery. freed, 
And fure of their endleſs Reward : 
By Sorrow no longer oppreſs'd, 
When join'd to the Spirits above ; ; 
With Jeſus in Glory they reſt ; 
They reſt in the Arms of his Love, 


3 What fulneſs of Rapture i is there, 


While Jeſus his Glory diſplays, 
And purples the heavenly Air, 
And ſcatters the Odours of Grace 
He looks and his-Servants in Light 
The Bleſling ineffable meet. 
He imiles and they faint at the Sight, 
And fall overwhelm'd at his Feet. 


4 How happy the Angels that fall, 


Tranſport eſus's Name; 
Franſported at ſeſus's Name 


The 
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The Saints whom he ſooneſt {hall cal] 

Jo ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lamb 
No longer impriſon'd in Clay: 

Who next from his Dungeon {Hall fy 2 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd AWAY, 4 4 

My merciful God 18 ;.. 4 hs 

5 O Jeſus, if this " thy Will, 

That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy Council of Mercy reveal, 

And whiſper the Call to my Heat f f 
O give me a Signal to know, _. 

It ſoon thou would'ſt have me remobe, 
And leave the dull Body below, 

And fly to the Regions of Love., 153 


Thou _— in the Spirit of Pray“ 2 
I grone for a ſpeedy: Releaſe, 1 
And long I have pin'd to be there. 
Where Sorrow and Mifery ceate ; 
Where all the Temptation is paſt, 
And Loſs and Affliction is o'er, 
And Anguiſh is ended at, laſt, 
And T couble and Death are no more. | 


en. 


Est, thy Name is ſweet to me; 
For Words I would not part with ther. 
| Of all the Names in Heav'n above, 
e {| here's none fo ſweet as thine, my Love. 


2 In 


ö — 
r h 


__— 
3 


— ms 
1 — I "+4 4% 

* e 

4 


1 fol. 
* — x 
” ) 2 * 4 = 
— 4 PR >. n _ of * ' ö I * 
7 a * þ 


cu” 


— 


ve Ti 

: wk | : 

\ 1 

iÞ 5 : l 
1 


«K „„ : 


— . rr . 


. 
— EA ; 
8 — 


— 
mag 


— _— 
TY 
— l:7»7 . 


2 — — 
— 


= — — 
— 
25 


ä x — — ù—— 
— arg hg ha” 2 
2 — — £ 


n= 


— — - 


b 
* 
9 
— 


[ 108 ] 


2 In thee immortal Beauties ſhine ; 2 B 
In thee th” united Brethren join; E 
In thee all ranſom'd Souls delight; E 
In thee thy Peoples Hearts unite. C 

3 Thou art our God, and thou alone; 3 N 
May we in Spirit all be one: 
One with each other let us be; L 
And one in Chriſt eternally. A 

4 Thy People, Lord, are of one Mind, 4 L 
And each to each their Hearts are join'd: E. 
Nor Earth, nor Hell, nor Depth, nor Heidi T 
Their Fellowſhip can diſunite. = 

5 Jeſus, Jehovah's only Son, E 5 
With God the Father thou art one: 1 
So are thy Children one with thee, Al 
In ſweet and endleſs Unity. 
b Le 


5 The World may all an Pieces break, 
And Heav'n and Earth: endure a Wreck; 0 
The Church of Chriſt for ever ſtand: =o 
Immoveable in Jeſu's Hands, 


LXXXVIII. 


i Es us, Lord, we lock to thee, 5 
Let us in thy Name agree; 

Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace; 

Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. 


M. 
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2 By thy reconciling Love, 
Ev'ry Stumbling-Block remove, 
Each to each unite, indear : 
Come and ſpread thy Banner here, 


3 Make us of one Heart and Mind, 
Courteous, pitiful and kind, 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 
All together like our Lord. | 


4 Let us each for other care, 
Each his Brother's Burden bear: 
To thy Church the Pattern give; 
Shew how true Believers live. 


5 Free from Anger and from Pride, 
Let us thus in God abide; 
All the Depth of Love expreſs, 
All the Heights of Holineſs. 


b Let us then with Joy remove 

* To thy Family above; 
On the Wings of Angels fly, 
dhew how true Believers die. 


LXXXIX. 


T ]Oving Saviour, Prince of Peace, 
* Author of our Unity, — 

Making Wars and Jarrings ceaſe, 
Caufing Men, tho' Foes, agree, 
K Kindly 


{ 1420 ] 


Kindly rule in us . 
Make us happily go on, 

Helping each to bear his Croſs, 8 
Stedtaft till our Work be done. 


2 Let us, like a Flock of Sheep, 
Cloſe together perſevere, 
True by one another keep, 
Each eſteeming very dear ; 
All together move: 
Truly ſubject be the Whole; 
Bound in Bands of trueſt Lo-“e; 
One in Heart, and Mind, and Soul. 


3 way we all one Faith maintain, 
ne ſole Doctrine witneſs too: 
Chriſt the Lord our God was ſlain, 
Slain for us; and this is true, 
He will ours abide; + 
He will our-dear Portion' be; 
He, who on Mount Calv'ry dy d; 
Jeſus, Jeſus, only he. 


Go 8 


4 Strive we who ſhall love him moſt, . 
Who ſhall moſt in Faith excel, 
Who can of the Saviour boaſt, 
o can molt of Jeſus tell. 
This employ us all- 
Daily this contend we for; 
Daily, till he Lamb ſhall call, 
Proſpering daily! more and more. 


5 Let us Hand im Hand proteed. 
Little loving Children de; wh 5 
; 8 A ea 
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L449: 1 

Dead to Sin, to all Things dead, 1 
But alive, dear Lamb, to thee.” 

So continue firm © ffs „als 
While beneath us thou witk voy 

Thy eternal outſtretch d Arm, , _ .. + 
Tul we awake in endleſs A. Wt 


XC. 5 


I Leſſed are the Sons of God; | 
B They are bought with Chriſt's own 
Blood; 
They are ranſotn'd from the Grave; 
Life eternal they ſhall have. 


2 God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the World begun : 
They the Seal of this receive, 
When on Jeſus they believe. 


3 They are juſtify'd by Grace, 
They enjoy a ſolid Peace: 
All their Sins are waſh'd away; 


They ſhall ſtand in God's great Day. 


4 They produce the Fruits of Grace, 
In the Works of Righteouſneſs: - 
They are harmleſs, meek and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil'd. © 


5 They are Lights upon the Earth, 
Children of a heav'nly Birth, 
K 2 
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Born of God, they hate all Sin, 
God's pure Seed remains within, 


6 They have Fellowſhip with God, 
Thro' the Mediator's Blood. 
One with God, with Jeſus one; 


Glory is in them begun. 


7 Tho' they ſuffer much on Earth, 
Strangers quite to this World's Mirth, 
Yet they bave an inward Joy, 
Pleaſure which can never cloy. 


8 They alone are truly bleſt,, 
Heirs of God, Joint-Heirs with Chriſt, 
With them number'd may I be, 
Here, and in Eternity. 


I ELL us, O Women ! we wou'd know 
Whither fo'faſt ye move? 
Me, wall d ta laue the Merl beloto, 


Are ſeeking one above. 


2 Whence came ye? ſay - and what the Place 
That ye are trav'ling from) 
8 H ram Tribulatien, Toe, hr Grace, 
Are now retun ung Ham. 
Nenne eee 


* 8 4 


- : 


we es 4442 » 


UN 


3 Is not your native Country- here, 
The Place of your Abode ? 
Me ſeek a better Country fur, 
A City built by Gods, + 


4 Thither we travel, nor intend”. 
Short of that Blifs to reſt: 
Nor tue, "till in the Sinners Friend 
Our wegry Souls are bleſs'd. 


5 We ſurely know that we ſhall have 
Our Lot in Canaan's Land: 


The Witneſs us our Savicur gave, 
Seal d with his blece ng Hand. 


6 Chriſt is in us a certain Hope: 
Of Glory yet to come: 
Alſe to us d. 4 Jeſus /toop 


T' aſſure us, there is Room. 


7 Hail ! highly-favour'd/Women ! ye 
For endlets Heav'n defign'd : 
Hail! Sons of Abra am, you ball 
More Bleſs 'd than all Mankind, 


8 For you the Lamb, che Bridegroom waits, 


His Bride ſhall you be made: 
Ant you with us. within his Gates). 
Shall join the Lord our Head. 


g Fiiends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reign: 


Saviour, we alk no more: 


Hail ! Lamb of God, for Sinners faint. 
XClI. 


A bom Hleab' y and Earth adore ! 
K. 3 
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1 | Ao 
Xcll. a 77 

I O Women 1 iber travel ye? * 
Where are you bent to go? Joi 

Poor Pilgrims, and defp1s'd are we, q 
Who Happ qt would bit. A Am 

7 


2 Where did you lately ſojourn? tell, 
Simply relate your Caſe: 

Ne fojourn'd in the World, by Hell, 
Till we were call d by Graz. 


3 What is your Stock; and what your Birth? 
Stranger _ ſeem to be: 
Our Stock is Chrift, ſcurce Anon on Earth) 
Our Bib is AN | 


4 Then are ok near of kin to us, | The 


Our Father is the Lamb: But; 

He us begat, us bear his Cro All t 
Me 8 nero lane, ALi 

5 Brethren rejoice ! our Saviour bleſs, And, 
For theſe his Daughters are: Jeſus 
Siſters be glad! Ye Heirs of Pe eace, My ( 
Our Te here.” 2 And! 


6 8 you 1 * el nl own 
ith greateſt Joy our Kinn 
N. von ſalute, nt Gad will cron, © 
** over Death aud Sin. 


> | * 
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We re pleas'd to ſee you Zian-ward, 

Your narrow Way purſue : 

Me thank our deare/t Fs, the En. 
And ſay the fams to asp. 


Join then, O Damſels, highly lov! 
To bleſs our Saviour's if. 
Anen, dear Brethren, till we re mord. 


To dwell in cur own Land. 


* 
7 * 


ets” 
OW, Los, \hnow 65785 Saying 3 e 


That all, who way'd thy Ways pony.” 
Muſt thro? a Sea of Suff rings run, 


Before they can obtain the Count. 


But yet *tis written in thy Word: | 
All that would follow thee, muſt thro? * 
A Life of Tribulation g0-+ 


And, O my Soul. behold and 4 
Jeſus :Micied was for thee! | 
My God a Man of Sorrows was; 
And {hall I then refuſe the Cools t? 


No! Lord, if thou wilt give me Pow'r,” 
Len triumph i in this WS Hows Ard 


L 


kke N. 20. Rev. vii. 14. 1Heb. xii. 3. 
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| The Croſs I feel is heavy, Lords 1250 8 


Bid 
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Bid thou my troubled Soul be ſill, 
And then work on me all thy Willy, 


5 Thro' Suff rings thou waſt perfect made |; 
Then let me follow thee, my Head; 
And in thy Strength go. boldly on, 

Till I obtain the ſtarry Crown. 


2 F 


6 Then why, 7; my Soul art thou cait down *' 
Tis thro' this Road thy Lord has gone: 
And tho” I ſuffer here Apes Shame, 
Yet I at laſt with him ſhall reign; 


7 Shall reign with him upon his Throne, 3 In 


When Sin and Sorrow ſhall be gone +: | 
Mourning and Sighs ſhall be no more, Jeh 
When once I reach the heav'nly Shore. 7 


$ There, with the Hoft of Suff 'rers, I 
Shall fing to all Eternity: 
I came thro” Tribulation's. Road 9, 
And waſh'd my Robes in Jeſu's Blood.. 


XE1V:; 


i J OIN al to praiſe | the Name- 
Of our all- conqu'ring Lord, 
Who did for us appear, 
According to his Word : 


Phil. iv. 13. } Heb, ii. 10. Pfalm xliv 
+ Ha. Mxv. 10. & Rev, vii. 13, 1+ 


>": 6 8S.3 
His Pow'r and Strength 
We now proclaim, |. 
And bleſs our greet 
Redeemer's Name. 


' 2 Fly Seraph, take the Coal . . 
Which on the Altar Jays, 
And touch our Lips, that we 
May join in heav'nly Praiſe ? 
Then will we ſound 
(| Jehovab's Fame, 
And: bleſs our great 
Redeemer's Name. 41 


3 In our Diſtreſs we cry'd ©: + 
| Untothe Lord moſt high; ry 
Jehovah heard aut Prayers, 
And brought Deliv'rance nig: 
Therefore we Il ſpread. 
Abroad his Fame, 
And triumph in 
Our Conqu'ror's Name. 


The Vi&ry thou haſt gain'd, 
The Glory ſhall be thine : 
O tune our Hearts to praiſe 
Tad of Truth divine. 
lorious Arm 

WJ ow roclaim, 

And fing Hoſannah gn 
To thy Name. 4; Bb 


of 
* 
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HY „ . 

Dnige 10 bis ble 3.925 \ 

1 TESUS, :tothee all:Pow'r is givin, P 
All Pow'r in Earth, all Pow'r in Heay'n; 

t God's Right-hand thou now haſt Place, (0 
While Choirs of Angels fing thy Praiſe : 2 
Hallelujah, Hallelijab, Hallelujah, Hoſanna, B 

31015 BAT 03-2501 V 
2 Begin the Song, ye Hoſt above, A 
Who ſee his Face fo full of Love; 
Ye Angels and Archangels, join 
To praiſe his Name in Hymns divine: $T 
3 Shout all the ranſom'd Sens of God, 5 
So dearh bought with Jeſu's Blood; H, 


We have the greateſt Cauſe to ſing, 
The Children of the heav'nly King: 
Hallelujah, &c, 


4 We magnify his glorious Name, 
Delight to ſpread the Saviour's Fame; 
To him our Faith, our Hope aſpire; 
He fills our Hearts with heav'nly Fire: 
2 Hallelujah, Kc. Dell 


5 He is our Light, our Life, our Joy; 
May we our Hearts and Lips employ 
In ſhewing forth his ceaſeleſs Praiſe, 
The Wonders of redeeming. Grace 

1 Hollobyoh, ” 


* 
. * 
. 
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6 All earthly Pleaſures we deſpiſe, 1 
To heav'nly Things we lift our 1 1 
We leave the World and Sin behind, N 
Eternal al-Reſt and Bliss to find: x3 8 

18115 Lat, 


7 When we N Iödenser Set on Vigh .; 
Behold, erected in the Sky, 
We ſhall rejoice to ſee thee near; 8 
A Crown of Life we then ſhall wear : 
— Tale, 05 


$ There we ſhall j join the heav' aly Thong 
In one triumphant, endleſs Song, 
Worthy the Lamb, that once Was ſlain, 
For ever on his Tücone to reign 


Hallelujah, s e 22 Eve, 
31241 4 19 * 


3 


Ternal Glory of the 3 | 
| Jehovah's 3 Don, 21: 
„c. Delightful Hope of mortal Eyes, 
Thou lov'dſt us e'er the Worlds . - 
Thou didſt in Time:a Man Ronny * 2 
Veloemiing re a Wee 5 Womb. 


ly all Apa jelly Are; '$ 
t thy fiery Pillar move: 1 
ord, 
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Lotd, ſcatter all thine Enemies, 
Enflame us with almighty Love : 

The Diſpenſations of thy Grace, 

May we repay in Hymns of Praiſe. 


2 Jeſus, thou bright and Marning-Star ! 
Spread thy refreſhing Light abroad ; 
Let thy refulgent Beams declare 
The Preſence of our Saviour God, 
5 5 before thy glorious Ray, 
arkneſs and Shadows flee away. 


3 Lord, fill our Hearts with living Faith, 
And root and ground us in thy Love; 
Upon our Spirits gently breathe, 
And ſweetly lift our Souls above : 
When once on thee we fix our Eyes, 
All other Lovers we deſpiſe. 


4 Eternal Father ! God of Grace ! 
Maker and Saviour of Mankind, 
Inſpire our Hearts to ſing thy Praiſe, 
And make our Wills to thee reſign'd; 
The Root and Branch of Sin deſtroy ; 
Let us more largely thee enjoy. 


5 Dear Saviour, take us for thy Spoil, 
O let our Loins with Truth be girt, 
Supply our — with ſacred Oil, 
Our fainting Spirits, Lord, fupport, 
Till-we our heav'nly Country ſee, 
And fing immortal — to thee. 


XC VII. 


| Non 


Thy 


But 


And 
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I EAR Jeſus, draw near, 
And kindly give Ear: 
Now, Lord, in this folemn Aſſembly appear. 
Our God and our King, 
Thy Praiſes we ſing, 
Thy Name to Joſt Creatures Salvation doth 
[ bring. 


2 In Adam we fell 
From Heaven to Hell; 
But Jeſus the Sentence of Death doth repeal : 
He ſtood in our Place, 
And bore our Diſgrace, 
And dy'd to redeem our iniquitous Race, 


3 No Sinner ſhall miſs 
Of Pardon and Peace, | 
Who truly can ſay that the Saviour is his. 
| They never ſhall die 
Who on him rely, 
For he is a Saviour exalted on high. 


4 With fervent Deſire 
We ſtand and admire 
Thy Mercy in ſaving our Souls from Hell-Fire. 
| All we who believe, 
Forgiveneſs receive ; 


And we in his Kingdom for ever ſhall live. 
I, XCVIII. 


( 122 ] 


14690 2 XCVIII. 
5 line! T9 4 
ane 77 #21? SHER 
1 O Sinners ! now repent, repent; 
Your Hearts before Jehovah rent; 
Turn from your Sins, and you ſhall prove 


That God is ſtill a God of Love. 


2 How long will ye in Darkneſs dwell, 
And walk ſo near the Brink of Hell? 

When Jeſuscalls, why will ye die, 
And periſh everlaſtingly? 


3 Sinners! obey the Goſpel-Call; 
At Jeſu's Feet for Mercy fall; 
His Arms of Love will you embrace, 
Tho! vileſt of the human Race. 


4 Dtunkards !' forſake your Cups of Wine, * 
And reſt your Souls on Grace divine: 


For you the Saviour's Blood was ſpilt; bay 
With his good Spirit be ye fill'd, To 
5 Ye Prodigals! whoſe youthful Blood IF ; 1; 
Inclines your Hearts to ſtray from God; W 

- Chriſt is the Life, the Way, the Truth, W 
Tp him devote the Flow'r of Youth. 0 
| | By 


6 Come now, ye aged Sinners, who 
The Ways of Wiſdom never knew; 


Fol- 
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Forgiveneſs in the Lord appears 
For Sins of three or four-ſcore Years. 


Let ev'ry one that thirſteth come 
To Jeſu's Arms, for there is Room : 
Repent, and in his Name believe, 
And you Forgiveneſs ſhall receive. 


XCIX. 


S this my Jeſus? this my God | - 
W hoſe Body, allo — wich Blood, 
Hangs on the curſed Tree; 
Whoſe Temples pierc'd with Thorns, be- 
ſmear _ 
And clod with precious Blood his Hair? 
Yes, yes, my Soul, *ti 


tis he. 
2 What! this my Saviour, this my Lord, 
Whoſe deareſt Hands with Nails were bor'd, 
And faſten'd to the Tree; 
Whoſe loving Feet are nail'd thereto, . 
Dy'd with fo deep a bloody Hue? 
Yes, yes, my Soul, 'tis he. 


3 Is this my dear forgiving Friend, 
Whoſe facred Blood, as Rains deſcend, 
Runs trickling down the Face 
Who bows his Head, oppreſs'd with Pain, 
But 'midſt it all will not complain ? 
Yes, yes, my e tis he · e 8 
77777 41. 


And findeter 


— 
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4 Js this, is this my Sacrifice, 


hd Bows his Head, and calmly dies, 
High lifted, on the Tree; 
Unknown'ts Gentiles, ſcoff d - Sham, 
Whom almoſt all Mankind refufe ? 
Yes, yes, my Soul, tis he. 


5 And ſhall my Soul again forget 


His Love ſo free, his Love ſo great ? 
No; never let it be: 

But let me always ſee the Lamb, 

And truly praiſe his precious Name, 
Who hung upon the Tree. 


1 


1 "OW bleſſed is the Man that waits, 
Watching at Wiſdom's beauteou: 
FT POR 
True Peace and Joy he ſhall obtain 
From Chriſt the Lamb, that once was a. 


2 Jeſu, thou Friend of Sinners, hear; 
Unto my fainting Soul draw near; 
Oppreſs'd with Sin, a heavy Load, 

I grone for want of thee, my God. 


3 The ſeeking Soul ſhal} ſurely find 
The Saviour, merciful and kind; 
May I that happy Seeker be, 
= Sea thee... . 
OE 4 Thou 


— \s 3 
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4 Thou haſt pronounc'd the Mourner bleſt, 
Who in thy Boſom longs to reſt ; 
May I that happy Mourner be, 
Recline my weary Head on thee! 


5 The weary Sinner in Diſtreſs, 
By thee 's invited unto Reſt; 
May I that happy Sinner be, 
And from my Bondage be ſet free! 


6 No moral Virtue can I claim, N 
The Chief of Sinners is my Name; 
O that I might with Patience wait 
Till God renews my fallen State ! 


| 7 If Jeſus ſaves a Soul fo vile, 

And on my mournful Spirit ſmile, 
Then will I ſpread abroad his Fame, 
And triumph in the bleeding Lamb. 


8 1 1] tell to all poor Sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found. 
I'll point them to my Jeſu's Blood, 
And ſay, Behold the Way to God 


CI. 


1 ET all the People on the Earth 

Join in a Song with heav'nly Mirth, 

To praiſe the Lord with Heart and Voice, 
In his moſt holy Name rejoice, 

OS L 3 2 Our 


. 4 —— 2 2 Way — — 2 — Db. 
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2 Our God is mighty, juſt and good; 
He form'd us by his mighty Word; 
He is our Shepherd, and will keep 
Our wand'ring Souls among his Sheep. 


He leads us into Paſtures green, 
And there his beauteous Face is ſeen : 
He feeds our Souls with Grace divine, 


And makes our Hearts his bleſſed Shrine. 


4 Come, enter then his Houſe with Praiſe, 
And there adore, in loftieſt Lays, 
Our glorious Saviour and our Friend, 
Whoſe boundleſs Mercy knows no End. 


5 O may we always know and fee] 
The Love of Chriſt unchangeable ! 
Let all our Hearts on him be plac'd, 
Firmly abiding in his Grace. 


5 His Word is true, and ſhall endure; 
All that believe it are ſecure: 
Built on a Rock, they firmly ſtand, 
Preſerv'd in the Redeemer's Hand. 


7 Tho' Heav'n and Earth ſhall! paſs away, 
Tbe Word of God ſhall not delay; 
His Truth, his Mercy, Love and Pow'r, 
Remains the ſame for evermore. 


8 Then let us truſt his Grace and Pow'r, 
That ſhall from Age to Age endure; 


2 | Leaning 


e OED Doo — 


I 127 J 


Leaning upon our Saviour's Breaſt, 
Till we are call'd to endleſs Reft. 


CII. 


3 Ountain of Wiſdom, God of Love, 
Now ſend thy Spirit from above; 
The Goſpel-Myſt'ry to reveal, 

The Love of Chriſt unſpeakable ! 


2 Lord, let thy Word with Power come 
To call poor wand'ring Sinners Home: 
Give each an underſtanding. Heart, 

From ev'ry Evil to depart. 


Scatter our Darkneſs all away; 
Create in us the Goſpel-Day ; 
And fill our Souls with Light divine; 
Let thy bleſs'd Glory on us ſhine. 


May we thy Pow'r and Glory prove; 
(That precious Faith that works by Love} 
Feel thee, dear Saviour, in our Hearts, 


Which Life,. and Joy, and Peace imparts, 


1 ell. 


[ 128 } 


CHI. 


x JESUS, almighty Lord! to thee, 
Help a loſt Sinner now to flee : 
Wretched | am, and poor and blind; 
No tolid Comfort can I find ; 
My evil Heart, that dwells within, 
Oppoſes Chriſt, and cleaves to Sin. 


2 Lord, take away this cvil Heart 
Of Unbelief, and fervile Fear; 
Let me from thee no more depart, 
No more from thy wife Counſcls err; 
But in the Path of Life go on 
Steady, till I obtain the Crown. 


3 Thou knoweſt my Infirmity ; 

Alſo my Self-Deceit and Sin: 

Keep fierce Temptations far from me; 
Or {trengthen me the Day to win. 

My whole and ſole Support art thou, 
When Snares and Sorrows round me flow. 


4 My Nature is all Helpleſſneſs ;. 
To conquer Sin I have no Pow'r. 
E let thy almighty Grace 
rotect me in the fi'ry Hour. 
Captain of my Salvation, thou 
Subdue and vanquiſh ev'ry Foe. 


to 
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CIV. 


I 1 RD, thy Grace of Love i el ih 
Give a true believing Heart; 
Take away the Heart of Stone; 
Make thy great Janne Enoum. 


2 Poor and vile 1 come to thee; 
Full of Guilt and Miſery : 

Lake the Burden from my Soul; 
Make the helpleſs Sinner whole. 


3 I have neither Will nor Pow? r, 
Satan's ready to devour ; 


Sunk in Darkneſs, - Doubts aud Fe ene | 


Till my deareſt Lord appears. 


4 Riſe! thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, - | 
Quiet now. my troubled Breaſt ; 


Dart thy Rays of Light in me; % 
det my captive Spirit Ra 
EV. 
I HILE others livein Mirth and Eaſe, 


And feel no Want or Woe, » 


Thro' this dark. bowling Wildsmaſr, 2 
I full of Sorrow go. 


. 
4 


Ah! 
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2 Ah! faithleſs Soul, to reaſon thus, 
And murmur without end, 

Did Chriſt expire upon the Croſs? 
And is he not thy Friend ? 


3 Why doſt thou envy worldly Men, 
And think their State fo bleſt ? 


How reat Salvation haſt thou ſeen, 
An Jeſus i is thy Reſt ! 


4 What can this lower World afford, 
Compar'd with Jeſu's Grace ? 
Thy Happineſs is in the Lord, 
And thou fhalt ſee his Fate. 


5 Can preſent Griefs be counted preat, 
Compar'd with endleſs Woes ! 
Will tranſient Pleaſures ſeem fo ſweet, 
Compar'd with endleſs Joys? 


6 How ſoon will God withdraw the Scene, 
And burn the World he made 
Then woe to carnal, careleſs Men ! 


My Soul lift up thy Head, 


6 Thy Saviour is thy real Friend, 
Conſtant, and true and good; 

He will be with thee to the End, 
And bring thee ſafe to God. 


7 What then, my Soul, haſt thou to fear ; 
| Or why ſhould'ſt thou repine ? 
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Look up, behold, Redemption "near | {A £ 


Rejoice, for Heay' nis thine, e 
3 ne bi 


1 I + | 
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ORD, work an 1.inward Change i in me, 
1 Elſe outward Worſhip is but vain; 
Convert my Nature unto. thee, 

And let my Soul be born again. 


2 Make clean my Heart, thou ſpotleſs Lamb ; 
Waſh me in Wir atoning Blood; 
Give me Redemption throꝰ thy Name, 
And reconcile my Soul with God. 


3 Bring forth thy Robes of Righteouſneſs: ; 
The Garments of Salvation bring : 
Cover my Shame and Nakedneſs, f 
Before the Lord of Hoſts my King : 


4 Create my Heart fo pure and clean, 
That I like thee in Love may ſhine; 
Fill'd with a Senſe of God within, 
Poſſeſs'd with Holineſs divine. 
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1 IESUs will meet his Flock to Day, 
Shall I in Sloth abide at Home ? 
Shall I behind his People ſtay, 
While Jeſus calls, There till is Room! 
I'll go; it is the Houſe of Pray'r; 
Who knows but God may meet me there ? 


2 To-day the Saviour feeds his Saints, 
And there the Chriſtians meet their King; 
To him they open their Complaints, 
To him the holy Army ſing : 
Into their Number I 'Il preſume, 
Since Jeſus kindly bids to come. 


3 How long did faithful Auna wait, 
And ſeek the Lord for four-ſcore Years! 
Both Day and Night the Temple Gate 
She watch'd with many Grones and I ears; 
Nor would ſhe leave the Houſe of Pray'r, 
Till God vouchſaf'd to meet her there. 


4 Lord Jeſus, now permit me Pow'r, | 
And like the Saint I Il watch for thee; | 4 Lol 


Content I'll wait th* appointed Hour: Th 
| O God! reveal thyſelf in me: Let 
| Daily my Soul, within thy Gate, | Teh 


j Shall for thy loving Kindneſs wait. 
5 Remote 
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5 Remove Temptations, O my Lord, 
And let mine Enemies be ſlain, 
Which fain would draw me from thy Word, 
And plunge me in the World again: 
But when the Bridegroom ſhall appear, 
Lord, let my Soul be found in Pray'r. 


CVIII. 


At thy Feet I humbly bow: 
o not my Suit diſdain; 
Shall I ſeek thy Face in vain? 


I II oe I come before thee now, 
d 


2 Lord, on thee I do depend, 
In Compaſſion now deſcend, 
Fill my Heart with thy rich Grace, 
Tune my Lips to ſing thy Praiſe. 


Lord, I know not how to go, 

Till a Bleſſing thou beſtow ; 
Give thy Spirit with thy Word; 
deal my Soul an Heir of God, 


4 Lord, I ſeek thee here to-day, 
This is thine appointed Way; 
Let thy Spirit now-impart 
Jelu's Image on my Heart. 


M 5 Bleſſed 


\C 
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5 Bleſſed Spirit, Lord of Pow, 
Be thou preſent in this Hour; 
Comfort now the mourning Soul; 
Make the wounded Sinner whole. 


6 Thoſe that have abus'd thy Word, 
And backſlid from thee; O G od, 
With the openly Prophane, 

Let them now be born again. 


7 Lord, th 5 Bread of Life beſtow 
h 


hs thy Children here below ; 6 ' 
We are come to meet our God ; | 
Feed our Souls with thy bleſt Blood. 
CIX. | 2 
] 
ob. in my Temple we are come 


To hear What thou ſhalt ſay: 
O bleſled Spirit, now deſcend, 
And teach us how. to. pray y 


2 Come from above, our deareſt Lord, 
And ſhadow o'er this Place; 
Now let us know thy bleſſed Word, 
And ſeal it with thy Grace. 


3 O what a ſad diftrated Scene 
This World to us appears! 21 
A Field of Blood, a Sink of Sa, | 
A Cabs or f Grief and en, 
1 il 4 When 
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4 When Comforts from the Lord we fecl, 
Farewel to Care and Noiſe ; 
For in thy Courts, O Lord, we dwell, 
And with thy Saints rejoice. 


5 Our Happineſs, when we agree 

To love and praiſe the Lord, 
The carnal World did never ſee, 
And therefore hate thy Word, 


6 Thy earthly Temples here below 
Reſemble Heav'n above; 
Where living Streams of Pleaſure flow, 


Of Jeſu's dying Love. 


7 Write thy new Name upon each Heart, 
And melt our Hearts of Stone; 
Remove whate'er our Souls may part 
From thee and thy dear Son. 


CX, 


F Bleſſed Jeſus, God's dear Son, 
The holy Woman's Seed ! | 
For thy Name's ſake, O Lord, look down, 
And hear a Sinner plead, 


2 Didſt thou not.come, the Stray'd to find, | 
To ſeek and fave the Loſt, « 
To bleſs the Poor among Mankind? 


en Lord, I am one, thou know'ſt ! 
M 2 3 Thou 
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3 Thowknow'ſ that La Sinner am, 
To me Repentance give, 
Cover my Sin, and hide my Shame, 


And teach me to Ad ; 11 
4 I own weGiiadnfabonc, . A 
A fooliſh: Child, es: 3 
Forgive the Follies I have done, 

Think-on.my eee. 5 WV 
5 * not ive . . 
My weary 0 fore | _ 

Pais by me, 1255 25. Sinner, live, 
My Grace DLL thee. whole, 3 
f | | | Tt 


ERE 's Room for you, ye Poor and 
Blind, 
ou Sin-diſorder'd Fhrong, 


Jeſus the Saviour calls; to you 


His Bleſſings all belongs - 


2 Iche Rich, aeg, feel no Want, 
But ſcornful:ſhun the Feaſt, 
While empty, gui Souls are fill 0 
With Jeſus pjr SI 


3 Tuns with your; Sins our r [Jeſus g ron'd, 
Wheat hung — Tree; a 
* 14 . 
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His precious Blood run rapes dong þ 
To ſet loſt Wer free. . 


* 
702 


; Twas with your Sins bis beaten was nes; 
Your Puniſhment he bore ; 

And Sinners liv'd, when Jeſus n 7 
He lives to die no more. 


5 What then, my Sul, is m I hear? 
'Tis Love beyond Degree: 

Did Chriſt the Lord for Sinners die ? 
Then ſure he ay d for me. 


b Anon the Poor, the Halt, the Blind, 
This Sin-diſorder'd Throng: 
Then let me hear thy Word, O Lord, 
And praiſe thee with my Tongue. 


u erxn. 


ESUS, Lord, I come to thee, 
Thou 'ſt oft invited me: 
Surely now I would be bleſt; 


„ Give me, Lord, thy promis d Reſt.” 


1 All my Bas'neſs and Concern: 

| Is of thee, my Lord, to learn; 
Shew me thy firſt Leſſon, ſhew ; > 
Now, alas! x nothing RON. | 


Hs Hr. M 3 3 Gentle 
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Gentle thou and meek in Heart, 
All Humility thou art; 
I am full of Wrath and Pride ; 
How unlike my lovely Lord 


4 But thaucanſt my Soul transform, 
 - Humble an aſpiring Worm, 

My unbroken Spirit break, 

Make the angry Leopard meek. 


5 Thou art greater than my Heart, 
Unto me thy Spir't impart ; | 
Sink the Proud, and tame the Wild, 
Change me to a little Child. 


6 Calm, LAY "c alm my troubled my Breaſt 
Let me A Oe ferond Reſt ; 

In the hrſt Res rection's Powr 

Keep me, Jeſus, ev'ry Hour. 


Gy 
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Turn me, Lord, to love thee now, 
Lo thy Yoke my Spirit bow; 
Grant me now the Pearl to find, 
Of a meek and quiet Mind. 


* 


g Soon, or later then remove, 
Take. me iothy Reſt above: 
All's alike to me, fol. 
In my Lo:d may hve and die. 


qagat 4 


an 


mig bn bien Kt £094 d BH 

; * . IF : 
9 108 SET. 11 J. 2 N , 
© % * AX 

* 1 73 1 * N 3 11 411 V * 

Yai ! a Ann 10 «$20 9 4 > S 0 ; 


. 
* 
* 


„buy l gy me BIR 0, 


C VIII 


_ 
* 
—— 


1 239 


4 4 ; _ 
"tv. ::. 0. web. 


Ev'ry one that thirſteth come, 
And praiſe with me a dying God : 

Who ever unto Jeſus come, 

He Il waſh and cleanfe*them in his Blood. 


2 Here, at thy Croſs, my dying God, - 
I lay my Soul beneath thy Love, 
Beneath the Dropings of thy Blood; 
Jeſus, nor ſhall 3t'&er remove. 


3 Not all that Tyrants think or lay, 5 1 
ft; With Rage and Lightning in their E yes); ; 
Nor Hel] Han” t frig St „ Soon away, 
Should Hell with kf its Legions riſe. ; 


| 4 Should Worlds conſpire to drive me hence, 
Unmov'd and firm my Soul ſhall lie 
Refolv'd, for that 's my laſt Deſenee, 
If I muſt periſh, there to die, 


Lt 4 TE 
4 Jeſus, thou 'rt worthy, who was lain; 's 
Thou Prince of Peace, that gron'd and %, 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 
At thy almighty! Father's Side, Sts, 


b But ſpea , my Lord, and calea, my , Fear, 
Am I not ſafe 33 thy Shade? 
Thy Vengeance will: not ſtrike. me here, 
| „Nor. Satan dares my Soul invade, 
VILE! 5 7 Yes; 


_ — — — —KF—＋[¶—¹P—— . «—«Ü1eÄ— _ 
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K - 4 wi. 
| — — — 


[ 140 J 


3 Yes; I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood, 
And all my Foes ſhall loſe their Aim: 
Hoſanna to my dying God, 

And my beſt Honours to his Name. 


CXIV.. 


Almighty God, 
My deer and King, 
Thy Succour afford, 
Thy Righteouſneſs bring; 
Thy Promifes bind thee 
Compaſſion to have: 6 
Now, "Lind: jet me find thee 
Almighty to ſave. | 


2 Rejoicing in Hope, e 
And patient in Grief,. 
To thee I look up, 
Lord, ſend me Relief: 
I fear no Denial, 
No Danger! fear, 
Nor ſtart from the Trial, 
If Jeſus is near. 


3 I every Hour 
In Jeopardy ſtand; 
— thou art my Pow! * 
And holdeſt my Hand + * 


W Whill 
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Whilſt yet I am calling, «ru t 755 < 
Thy Succour feen 4% 


It faves me from falling et gal 
And plucks me from Hell: © bd 47 2A Wy 
| 1 
O who can explain 1 
This Struggle of Life; 5 23 i 
This Travail and Pain, I | 
This trembling and Strife! f 1 
Plague, Earthquake and Faminc, 1 
And Tumult and War, 99 it} 
The wonderful Coming * | 
Of Jeſus declare. Il 
5 For every Fight f 59 eh i 2s, jy L 
Is Irezdfal and loulj)j/ bet " 1 
The Warriot's Deligngnlt l 
Is Slaughter and Blood; "Hs 
His Foes overturning, 44 
Till all ſhall expire: 19 


But this is with burning 


And Fuel of Fire: | 
| 
b Yet God is above SELLS SLE 4 
Men, Devils and Sinn TH 
And Jeſus's Pow'r n ene. 1h $0001 
The Battle ſhall win. 1 
So terribly glorious 1E „129 1, 


His Coming ſhall bee: 
His Love all Fiores rain 12503143 
Shall conquer foſ mec: 


Ale 
11% „ 
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7 He all will break thro” 
By Truth, and, his Grace 
Shall bring me into 
The plentiful Place; 
Thro' much Tribulation, 
Thro' Water and Fire, 
Thro' Floods of Temptation 
And Flames of Debre. 


8 9 Pow'r 
Till then I rely, 
All Evil before f 
His Preſence muſt fly, 
Tis thro' my dear Saviour 
My Fear ſhall depart : 
Lord Jeſus, for ever 
Come reign in my Heart, 


CXV. 


1 TESUS cometh ! countleſs Trumpets 
Blow before the bloody Sign 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints aud Angels 


See the Glorified ſhine ! 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hullelujah, 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb! No 
2 Jeſu's Merit, by the Harpers, 6 Co 


I bro' th' eternal Deep reſounds: E. 
Nov 


L 143 |] 


Now reſplendent ſhine his Nail-Prints, 
Ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee his Wounds: . 
They who pierc'd him, they who pierc'd him, 

they who pierc'd him, ĩ 
Shall at his Appearance wait. 
3 Ev'ry Iſland, Sea and Mountain,. 
Har u and Earth ſhall flee away 1 
All who hate him muſt aſhamed 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day : 
Come to Judgment, come to Judgment, 
come to Judgment. 
Quick and Dead ſhall hear the Sound. 


4 You that love him; view his Glory N 
Shining in his bruifed Face! 
This our Jeſus, on the Rainbow. 
All his Peoples Heads ſhall rails: 
Happy Mourners, happy Mourners, happy 
ourners, 
Lo! on Clouds our Jeſus comes 


5 Now Redemption, long expected, 
See! in ſolemn Pomp appear; 
All his People, once deſpiſed, 
Gladly meet him in the Air: we 
This our Jeſus, he will fave us, he wil! 
r 
Now the promis'd Kingdom 's come. 


b Come, ſaith Chriſt, ye Heirs of Glorf, 


You the Purchaſe of my Blood, 
Rleſt 


. 
E:..-Y 


Nov N -; 


11.144. | 


_ Bleſt ye are, and bleſt you. ſhall: be, 
Now aſcend-the Throne of God: 
„ Angels. guard them, Angels guard them, 
Angels guard them | 
To the Realms of endleſs. Day. 


4 
! 


View him{fmiling, now determin'd 
Ev'ry Evil to oy: 
All the Nations now ſhall ſing bim 
Songs of everlaſting, Joy: 
O come quickly, O come quickly, O come 
quickly! 
Hallelujah, come, Lord, come 


CXVI. 
I OME, Lord, from above, 


' 4 The Mountains remove, 
O'erturnall that hinders the Courſe of thy Love: 
My Boſom inſpire, 
Inkindle the Fire 
Lord! wrap my whole Soul in the Flames c 
| Deſire. 


2 I languiſh and pine 
For the Comfort divine; 
O when ſhall I ſay, My Beloved is mine 
| We chuſe the good Part, 
When our Portion thou art; | 
OLord, letmefindthee, my God, in my Heat 


3 For 


He 


No 


| Rec 


The 


Tha 


Rejo 


And 


And! 
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3 For this m = Heart fighs, 
5 Nought elſe can ſuffice: | 
How, Lord, can I purchaſe that Pearl of great 
It cannot be bought; [Ptice? 
Thou know'ſt I have ndught, 
Not an Action, a Word, or a =? good 
 f Thought. 


4 Thy Word, Lord, doth fay, 
Without Money we may 
Receive it, who ever hath nothing to pay: 
| Who on N relies, 
Without Money or Price 
The Pearl of Forgiveneſs and Holineſs buys. 


5 Thy Bleſſing is free, 
Now, Lord, let it be, 
That Jeſus's Love ſhould be given to me. 
May I freely receive | 
What thou freely doth give, | 
e: Neqoicing in Jeſus's Merits believe. 


| 6 The GiftI 'll embrace, 
5 The Giver J praiſe, 
And afcribe my Salvation to Jeſus's Grace, 
Chriſt purchas'd the Grace 
Which now embrace, 


And laid down his Life to ave a loſt nodes 


oh cxvn. 
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SOLENT. 


vil. 
2481 HN 2 21H 99e 
1 Lord, get me receive, 
In thy Faith no let me live; 
Day and Night Lcry to Thee, 
As Har art, Lord, * me be. 


2 My Mind is Cle e © of sea, 
eſus, h& my Heart on thee, 
arthly Pao is; Lord, remove, 

Swallow up my © Soul in Love. 


rivet \C * 5613 Ot "; . a 


. HR! TER Breaſt, 
3] 4. Fe poof to reſts 


Cl and keep nit &y I Hou,» 1 EI 
Slay thou Sin in all its Pow'r. 


4 I'm full of Mifery and Guilt : 
Have Mercy, Lord! I know thou wilt. 
baoYThine Lam, thou Son of God. 
Bought with * ans Blood. 


— 


5 In mti Faith let me believe,- 
Unto me thy Spirit give; 
O let me ſee thee Face to Face, 
Joy, and gloty i in ny Grade! | 


6 Ca: ye Siiners} Re 80 F "APY 
Riſing from the Lord; the Lamb! 


21G4 F 2H 


Come, 


Come, and know the living Way, 
Leading to eternal Day,- 


Why will you live in Nature's Night, 
When Jeſus is the very Light? 
ch quick'ning Power prove, 

ou ſhall know, that God is Love. 


8 You that are athirſt for God, 
Watching to receive his Word; 
Whoſo waiteth, ſhall at length - 
In the Lord renew their Strength. 


9 Grace and Truth, and Pow'r divine, 
From the Wounds of Jeſus ſhine ; 
He, to fave us, fhed his Blood, 
Clos'd his Eyes to ſhew us God. 


CXVIIL. 


| I (COME Home my Thoughts, vain World 
be gone, | | 
Let my religious Hours alone: 
O may mine Eyes my Jeſus ſee ! 


I want a Viſit, Lord, from thee, 


20 Jeſus Lord, tell me, I pray, 
Where feedeſt thou thy Flock to- day? 
My Soul is all athirſt to taſte E 
The Sweatnels of redeeming Grace. 


32 N 2 3 Lord, 


one, 


* 
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3 Lord, war wy kteaft with holy Fire 
Kingls i in me a pure Deſire; ö 
Come, my dear Jeſus, from above, 


And Fl, y Soul wah heav'nly Love. 


Fro: itefal Fe ane Nh k 
? From fig 11 e — HY 


rh. * Deluge ere it ſpread, 
And roll j i Waves quite, oer my Head, 


5 Bleſt Jeſus, 'whac Jelicious Fare! 5 
How ſweet thy este ents are ! * 
Never did Ang els taſte above, 


NGN Grige, and gy ing FT | y 


6 Thou great ? Winnie)! Lord divine, 
In thee” thy Father Glories ſhine : 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
That Eye have ſcen, or ; Angels known! 


MY 4 7. 
, ee % Y 
Lon 


N CXIX. 


OMk, yo that paſs by, view the Man, 
'F b Nano of 8 for you condemn 's, 
'The Son of God for Sinners lain; 
Come ye to Cl, behold th' Man! 


2 See how his Back the Scourges tear 
The Plough « Shares make * Furrows 


there : 
VV hile 


Vs v=? 
> 4; * = 


While to the bloody Pillar bound, — Lt 


His Body writhes with many a Wound, G ? bl 


3 With Nails they faſten to the Word 
he Hands and Feet of Chriſt the Lord: - 
His ſacred Limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 5 
His Body lies expos 4 and bare, 


J 


# tf 


Come fee the Thorns his Temples crown, 
Elis Spirits faint, his Head bow down, 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, 
The Fountain gufhing from his Side. 


Beneath my Load he faints, he dies, 
My Sins have caus'd his Grones and Cries; 
I fill'd his Soul with Pangs unknown, 
I kill'd the Father” s only Son. 


O thou dear ſulf ring Son of God, 

To me apply thy precious Blood; 

How doth thy Heart to Sinners move ! 
| Lord, let me taſte thy dying Love. 


7 Lord, let me ſee thine Agonies, 
That I with thee may ſympathize; 

And know the Suft*rings of my Lord, 
And feel the Power of thy | Blood. 


ny 


b be? i 
1 FESUS, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
Come waſh me in thy cleanſing Blood 
I thirſt, dear Lord, O teach me how 
My Sin- ſick Soul to thee may bow. 


2 Take my poor Heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee : 
Seal thou my Breaſt, and let me wear 
The Pledge of Love for ever there. 


2 Bleſt are thy Children who abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding Side, 
Who Life and Strength from thee derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 


1 


4 What are my Works but Sin and Death” 
O Lord, thy quick'ning Spirit breathe 
On my dry 8 and bid me riſe 
From Sin and Death thy Name to praiſe 


5 O boundleſs Love that ſaves from Lell 
_ Toall Toft Sinners will I tell; 
T'hy Love alone can Sinners raiſe 
From Gates of Hell to boundleſs Grace. 
6 O Lord, my King, how can it be 2 
Shall. Sinners live and reign with (hee? 
| Make Slaies the Part*rers'of thy Throne, 
| And give a never-ſadimg Crown * 
| / 
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7 My Heart doth melt, my Eyes o'e:flow, | | 
My Words are loſt, nor will I know, pil 
Nor will I think of ought beſide, j 
Jeſus, my Lord, was crucify'd. 


1. 8 Ah, Lord, bring home each wand'ring 
Thought, | 
And let me by thy Word be taught ; 
Unlooſe my ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell, 
'Thou art a God unchangeable. 


9 Firſt, and Laſt, Jeſus art thou, 
And ev'ry Knee to thee ſhall bow; 
The Heav'ns above, and Earth below, 
Thy mighty Power all ſhall Know. 


10Jeſus, tbou bright and Morning-Star ! 
Unto my watching Soul repair; 
Lord, al I have, to thee | give, 

15 Thine may I die, thine may I live, 


| | -_CAXI. 


1 E, Lord Jeſus, Prince of Peace, 
Lord of Pow'r and Unity, | 

Make my Doubts and Fears to ceaſe, * 14 

Let my Soul ind Reſt in thee, 1 


2 Rule, ſubdue my earthly Paſſions 
That do war againſt my Soul; | 
Thrs' this Furnace of Afflictions,  - 1 
Bring ane out as pure as Gd. 


Be, 


I 
3 Keep 0 | 
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3 Keep me om a repining Spirit, 
In this Wien T naked came; 
Duſt is all that I inherit, 
Duſt T fhall become again. 


4 The Pleafures of this d ying World 
Like to Shadows paſs away 
But the Glories of our Jeſus 
Shine unto eternal Day. 


5 Let me bear my Croſs, Lord Jeſus, 
Day by Day to follow thee, 
Thro' this Valley of Blaſphemers, 

Keep me in thy heav'nly Way. 


6 By thine Arm, almighty Jeſus, 
Grve thy Sin-ſubduing Pow'r ; 
From the Snares of Men and Devils, 
Keep me in the trying Hour. 


7 Jeſus, thou rt the Woman's Seed, 
Quickly let thy Kingdom come; 
Bruile in me the Serpent's Head, 


With all his Pow'r caſt him down, 


= 9 Thbo' he left his Habitation, 

| | Thought to make an awful Prey, 
| Chain him in eternal Darkneſs + 
Unto the great Judgment-Day. 


09 While I'm paſting three this Word, 21 
Jeſus keep me near thy Side, _ 
E at 


That I may not grieve thy Spirit, 
No, nor from my God back{lide. . 

ol bleſs thee for thy Death and Paſſion; 
Moſt high God triumphant reign, 

With thy Saints give me thy Kingdom -  , 
For ever, ever, and Amen. Eo 


vai 1; 1 ; 
XXII.. 
1 . TH 4 ) 8 * 41 LB %Y . EY * 
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G let us magnify the Lord, 
And triumph in his Name 
Jeſus is th* incarnate Word, 


The glorious great I A MM. 


His boundleſs Mercy, who can tell ?  ' 
He hears the Sinner's Cry, 

And raiſes from their loſt Eſtate, | 

And fills their Souls with Joy, xp . 


Can Sinners &er forgetful bee 
| Of Jeſu's noble Fame? 
His mighty Arm exalted me, 
And Holy is his Nam. ls 2 
e et AE en ee 
Then let us love and fear the Lord, 
Divinelytſing his Praiſcc 0) 
To all Eternity record 


Phe Riches of free Grace. en ' Ae 0 
0 > LG N 185: „n 4; * oy 
v2 i o | 5 is 


lat 


— 


„ (Od 
5 All thoſe who with a filial Fear 
His Majeſty adore, - + 
Shall prove his Mercy always near, 
The ſame for ever more. 


G2 


6 O Sinners ! ſee the mighty Flame 
That roſe from Jeſu's; Blood, 
For to appeaſe his Father's Wrath, 
And bring us Home to God. 


7 With Angels and Archangels all, 
We bow before the Throne; 
There at the Seat of Mercy fall, 
And praiſe the Three in One. 


+ 


SW 


ei. 
LORD, whata dying World is this 
For me there's no abiding lace; 
What Scenes of Grief and ſolid Woe, 
Like Floods of Water, round me flow ? 


What Clouds and Storms of Sorrows riſe, 
What carnal Sports offend mine Eyes! 


„„ „ s fm. 0» A A T7 PPylonn 2e 


2 When, O my Soul, wilt thou remove 
From hence to yonder Realms above, 
And ſet thy Foot on heav*nly Shore, 
And Sin againſt thy God no more, 
Behold thy Jeſus Face to Face, 

And joy and glory in his Grace ? 


— 
22 A 02 


3 Hoy 
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How have I wander'd on this Earth, 
An Heir of Wrath and Hell by Birch!“ 
My Sins were neither few nor ſmall 
But long for Judgment they did. call: i 
Jeſus my Wretchedneſs did fee;' ** * 
. mee room lf 24 Ferri: O 0 
4 How little do I know;of gd, ng 
While J in Fleſh Fare Abode ” N 1 
O Lord, increaſe my Faſth in thee, 
And take up thy Abpde in me,; - 
Then ſhall 1 know, as 1 am known, 


And ſee thee ſhihing on thy Throne, 
5 Now I have tafted Love divine, Pits 


I cannot reſt till all is mine ; 

To dwell in Peace with God above, 

And be diſlolv'd: in Jeſu's Love: 

When ſhall [ leave this fleſhly Load? 
| My Soul is all athirſt for God. 0 


6 The Love of God, whit ſh 


* 2 
\ 


1 


LAV I, 


I It turns our Darkneſs into Day: 210 
0 Thy Love, beyond Expreſſion great, 
1 Cy Fills me with Joy divinely ſweet: 


Thy boundleſs Love is all my Song, 
I pant and cry, O Lord, how long! 
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Saviour, is not thy Coming near, 
In Glory when wilt thou. appear * 


CXXIV: 


I Thou great and mighty Saviour | 
O Lord, ador'd b Barn Earth, 
Reign triumphant, bleſt far ever, 
Thou haſt conquer'd Hell and Death: 

Down, did go, 
Ev'ry Foe 
Sunk beneath thy Pom x. 
Now we praiſe the Lord triumphant, 
Jeſus Chriſt the Sinner's Comfort. 


2 O omanipotent Lord, Jehovah ! 
Thou art God of Heav'n and Earth; 
Glory, Majeſty and Power, 

Be aſcrib'd to th. Lord of Truth: 
We raiſe our Voice, 
And rejoice, 
Jeſus is our Saviour: 
Angels join the heav'nly Concert, 
Jeſus is the Sinner's Comfort. 


13 On a Throne of azure Glory, I 
, Circled round with Light divine, 
There behold the Father's Beauty 

In the Face of Jeſus ſhine : 


Now 


[ 157 ) 
Now we ſing 
To our King, 
Whoſe Blood alone doth free us. 4 
| Oev'ry one come join in Concert, 14 
Jeſus is the Sinner's Comfort. 


4 Kings and Prieſts our God hath made us, 
- To offer up the Blood divine 
Of the 4 holy Child our Jeſus, 
That cleanſes all the Sins of Men. 
a When apply'd 
Prom his Side 
Te the lepros'd Simner : 
He with Joy will join the Concert, 
Jeſus Chriſt the Smner's Comfort. 


5 Ho, ev'ry one that thirſts, now come, 
Drink ye of the living River, 
God hath-open'd it by his Son, 
To comfort every Believers - + i 

Pardon, _— | 
From above, 11 
Flow to us, tho? Sinners: 
Him we'll worſhip who did ſave us, 
Bow down ta the Feet of Jeſus, ' 


wode Ke 


CXXV, 


I WW HEN ſhall my Eyes behold my God? 
When ſhall thy lovty Face Y ſeen 

What Hills of Guile: (a hicavy Load!) 

o What Lengths of Diſtance lie between? 


O 2 Ye 
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2 Ke heav'nly Gates, looſe all your Chains 
Let the eternal Pillars bow ; 
Bleft Jeſus, cleave the ſtarry Plains, 


Lord, make the chryſtal Mountains flow, 


3 Hark | how the Saints unite their Cries, 
And pray and wait the gen'ral Doom ; 
Come thou, the Soul of all our Joys, 
O come, Lord Jeſus, quickly come. 


4 My Heart-Stringsgronewithdeep Complaint, 
y Fleſh lies panting, Lord, for thee, 
And ev'ry Limb, and ev'ry Joint, 
Stretches for Immortality. 


5 O let our chearful Eyes ſurvey 
The blazing Farth and melting Hills, 
And ſmile to ſee the Light'nings play 
And flaſh along before thy Wheels. 


6 Hark! what a Shout of heav'nly Joys 
Join with the mighty Trumpet's Sound 
The Angel Herald ſhakes the Skies, 
Awakes the Dead, and tears the Ground. 


7 Ye ſlumb'ring Saints, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Why ſtand you at your gaping Tombs 
Let ev'ry ſacred ſleeping Duſt _ 
Leap into Life, for Jeſus comes. 


$ Jeſus, our God of Might and Love, 


ew mould our Limbs of glorious Clay, 
3-7 | ' (Quick, 


x PY pad Cog  FILI 2 
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[ 159 ] 
(Quick, as ſeraphic Flames, we move, 
To reign with him in endleſs Day. 


CXXVI. 


YLeſſed Jeſus undefil'd, 
Lord Jehovah, Mary s Child ! 
Thou didft ſhed thy precious Blood, 
Lamb-like ſtarted on the Wood. 


2 Tuk like harmleſs Sheep before 
Shearers when their Fleece is ſhore, 
Thou didſt ſtand, O God of Truth, 
Dumb and open d not thy Mouth. 


Why ſhould'ſt Thou in Silence be, 
vince there was no Sin in thee? 
Surely Sinners ſtrangely us'd 
Thee, their Friend, yer thee abus'd. 


4 Pointed Thorns, and Nails, and Spear, | 


Did thy ſacred Body tear : 
And why? what Evil hadſt thou done 
Thou the F ather' s only Son. 


5 What a Rebel have I been 
Thy Father laid on thee my Sin; 
Thou, by dying on the Croſs, 
Say d my Soul which Sin had loſt, 


O > 6 O0 


— — — 
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6 O thou Biſhop of my Soul! 
Shepherd of God's heav'nly Fold, 
Thou, digſt die for to redeem 
Sinners, who have Rebels been. 


7 What a Myſtery is this! 
Juſtice now doth Mercy kiſs; 
Righteouſneſs and Peace divine 
From the Wounds of Jeſus ſhine, 


8 All the Attributes of God 
Harmonize in Jeſu's Blood ; 
Juſtice, Mercy, Peace and Truth, 
Join'd to ſaye my Soul from Death. 


9 O my God, my dying Friend, 
In Safety keep me to the End; 
Tho' I did from thee depart, 
Still thou bore me on thy Heart. 


lo ſeſus, keep me near thy Side, 
Never let me more backflide, 
Keep me in thy heav'nly Road, 


Till Pm dead to all but God. Y 

n " 

nds! bed Sor 4. Is 

1 Olnners, hear the Name of Jeſus, - K 
Who reigneth Lord of Heav'n and Earth), 


This the umanuel, God with ut, 
Prais'd by an immortal Breath ;* © - 0 
V7. Ne L ome 
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Come with me, 
Look and fee 
In the Hands of Jeſus; 
There's the Name of Sinners written, 
That worſhippeth the Lord from Heaven. | 
| 


2 Why will you die for Want, O Sinners, 14 
When Jeſus kindly bids you come; | 
Come ye to the Marriage-Supper 1 
Of the glorious great I AM. 14 

Sin forlake, 
Jeſus take; 
He's the Lord victorious: 
Tefus waits for to receive thee, 
And will make thee ſhine moſt glorious. 


3 Poor and blind, and aged Sinners, iÞ 
Jo the Marriage-Supper come; 1 
With you 'tis th' eleventh Hour, 
What have you for Jeſus done? 

God will appear, 
Time draws near, 
Be ye alſo ready: 
O how oft has God invited 
You again his Son have lighted. 4 


« 23 


O ye young Ones in your Glory, 1 
Make ye not the Bridegroom wait: | 

Is not he, the Lord Jehovah, | 
Knocking at the Sujner's Gate? KS I 
th, Caſt off Sin, 7 ar = 
Let him in, | 
Left he'll wait no longer ;. ; * | 
me | O 2 : Nuo 1 
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Know eth' Day of your Viſitation, 
Jeſus, and the new Creation. 


CXXVIII. 


I Earts of Stone, relent, relent, 
Break by Jeſu's Croſs ſubdu'd, 
See his Body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood. 
Sinful Soul, whzt haſt thou done ? 
Murder'd God's eternal Son. 


2 Yes, my Sins have done the Deed, 
Drove the Nails that fix'd him there, 
Crown'd with "Thorns his ſacred Head, 
Pierced with the Soldier's Spear, 
Made his Soul a Sacrifee ; 
For a finful World he dies, 


Can we view him thus in Pain ? 
Still to Death purſue our God ? 
Open tear his Wounds again ? 
Trample on his precious Blood? 
No; with all our Sins we'd part; 
Jeſus, give a broken Heart. 


CXA1% 


TX, 
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CXXIX. 


HEN I behold the heav'nly State, 
The Reſt that doth the Gaines await, 


How full of Comfort is my Soul ! 
What Streams of Bliſs around me roll! 


2 Above the World by Faith we rife, 
And taſte the Joys above the Skies; 
With Angels feaſt, with Angels join, 
In Hymns immortal and divine. 


3 On Wings of Love ſtill upwards borne, 
We look on all below with Scorn ; 
The Pains and Pleaſures of this Life 
Afford us neither Joy nor Grief. 


4 While we enjoy this bliſsful Sight, 
Our Souls o'erflow with ſweet Delight; 
We long to reach th' eternal Shore, 
And ſce this evil World no more. 


5 O for the Day, that bleſſed Day 
When we ſhall wing our Souls away | 
Then Pain and Sin forever ceaſe, . 
And Joys eternally increaſe, 


5 Did Worldlings know the Joys we feel, 
How glorious, how unſpeakable, 


They would no longer feed with Swine, 


on Huſks, but thirſt for Love divine. 


74 Sinners 
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Sinners! who live in Wine and Luft, 
And with the Serpent feed on Duſt, 
Come, taſte the Pleaſures that excel, 
Draw W ater from Salvation's Well. 


8 Saints! who have taſted of this Peace, 
Take more and more with Thankfulneſs; 
Drink heav'nly Wine, eat heav'nly Food, 
And feaſt till your ate full of God. 


CXXX. 
Dialogue. 


3 TWESU'S riſen from the Dead, 
We have ſeen, and now are glad: 
IVell you may, ſince you did view 
God alive, who dy'd for you. 


2 His redeeming Hands we ey'd, 
And beheld his bleeding Side: 
IV the Fifion late have ſeen, 
Chrift the ſpotleſs Nazarene. 


3 Now Defiance bid to Hell, 
All the World of Jeſus tell : 
Ceaſe you not to praiſe his Name, 
Gladly we il adore the ſame. 


4 Jeſus, the Firſt, the Midſt, the L.aft, 
All the Pow'rs of Hell did blaft ; 
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Thus our riſen God tue il own, 
Chrift hath ſav'd us, Chriſi alone. 


Jeſus is the powerful Word, 
Subduing all the Foes of God; 
Sin, Death, and Hell, he did dethrone : | 


Now he wears the conqu'ring Crown, 


6 We, in him, ſhall Conqu'rors prove; 
Yea, and more, thro' dying Love: 
Daily in his Strength we go, 


Jeſus conquers ev'ry Foe 


7 Day and Night we upwards move, 
Help'd by Grace, refreſh'd by Love: 
725 kinaly helpeth us 
Omuards to the Realms of Bliſs... 


8 Lo! za us now he ſtands, 
View his Side and bleedin Hands : 
Lord Fehovah ! great I A 2 
Me adore thy lovely Name. 


4 
J 


9 Man divine, our Lord and King! 
Hymns of Praiſe to thee we fing : 
Sing, unawed Sons of God, 
Hallelujahs t2 the Lord. 


lo Sing of Peace prochim'd to us, 
Brought by Chriſt our Righteouſneſs : 
May we ſing, and never ceaſe, 
Glory to the Prince of Peace! 


11 Hail! 
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11 Hail! thou ever-bleſſed Three, 
One eternal Deity! ! 
Praiſe by all to thee be givn, 
Sons of Earth, and Heft: of Heav'n. 


CXXXI. 


I Eareſt of all the Names above, 
My Jeſus and my God; 
Who can reſiſt thy heav*nly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood ? 


2 *Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
Thy Father ſmiles again; 
"Tis by thy interceding Breath 
'The Spirit dwells with Man. 


3 Till God in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find, 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three 
Are Terrors to my Mind, 


4 But it Immanuel's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins ; 
His Name forbids my flaviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


5 While Fews on their own Law rely, 
And Greets of Wiſdom boaſt, 
I love tt incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my Truſt. 
\ CXXXII. 
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CXXXII. 


I Vlgrims v we, and Sejointers 
Thro' th' World are journeying ; 
For the Prize in heav'nly Spheres, 
Hurry'd not, yet running. 


2 Men our Way with Wonder ſee, 
Muſe on our Behaviour, | 


Call us Fools and mad, yet we 
Only mind our Saviour. 


[ 


3 Sin, and Death, and Law, and Hell, 
All conſpire againſt us; 


But we re ſure. they can't: prevail; 
Thou, dear Lord, ſuſtain'ſt us. 


4 Some, in Shew of righteous Men, 
With the Fiend endeavour 
Us to move, but we maintain 
Living Faith forever, | 


5 Look to me, Immanuel ſaith, 
I will thee deliver ; 
Whoſo looks to me by Faith, 
I will be his Saviour. 


Peace on them be multiply'd, 
Tho' their Way be thorny, --- 
Who in this Way walk and 'bide, 
Who in this Way journey. 


7 
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O moſt glorious ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Seele thy wand'ring People; 
Let each bow at thy great Name, 

And be thy Diſciple! 


8 Let then come; and prove with us 


1 


All thy Love and Favour; 
Sit 80 happy by thy Croſs, 
Praiſing thee for ever. | 


CEXXUI. 
HAT vaſt Confuſion fills my Face, 


While I my heinous Sins confeſs ! 
Their ſcarlet Die, their countleſs Sum, 
Confounds my Soul and ſtrikes me dumb. 


2 I cannot well relate my Caſe, 


But thou beholdeſt my Diſtreſs ; 
Thou ſeeſt how low my Soul is bow'd, 
And grones for want of thee, my God, 


3 How long ſhall I in Darkneſs dwell, 


And walk ſo near the Brink of Hell ? 
I long, alas! bave deeply felt 
This grievous Load of Sin and Guilt. 


4 1 fall in Silence at thy Feet, 


ub. 


Acknowledging my Sin is great; 
Yet not t00: to be forgiv n, 
While Jeſus intercedes in Heay'n. 


5 | 
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5 I cannot help, but cry aloud, ; 
Till I am waſh'd with Jeſu's Blood 
My loſt Eſtate I muſt bemoan, 

Till I am fav'd by Chriſt alone. 


6 Say, Jeſus, doft thou love me? ſay, 
Then take, Lord, take my Guilt away, 
Send down my Pardon from on High, 
Then who ſhall praiſe thee. more than I ? 


7 Ariſe, thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
That I may ſee thy glorious Face 
On my benighted Spirit ſhine, 
And-fill my Soul with Light divine, 


8 Thy Righteouſneſs in me reveal, 
Upon my Heart thy Image ſeal, 
The ſweeteſt Comforts let me prove, 
And feel that thou, my Lord, art Love. 


CXXXIV. 


I er on thee I caſt my Care, 
To thee with humble Faith and Pray'r, 
To thee I utter my Requeſt, 
Now let my Soul in thee find Reſt; 
O caſt a pitying Eye on me, 
The Anguiſh of my Spirit ſee. 


2 Come quickly for thy Mercy's ſake, THY: 
To Heav'n my weary Spirit take: Lit | 
P | Lord, ( T1 
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Lord, how I long to ſee thy Face | 
Eternity's too ſhort to praiſe: 

Thou art my Saviour, and my Friend, 
Lord, let my Sorrows have an Sad. 


J's Lord, when wilt thou f my Soul receive ? 
In Glory when ſhall I arrive, | 
To ſee my Jeſus Face to Fx aces. 
To praiſe while endleſs Ages; lat 5 


Tay Lore ſhall be my conſtant Theme, 


Thou didit my. ruin ' d Soul ae 
4 Faith is 6 Anchor of the Novi ; 


Tho Winds blow hard and Billows Sal; 


In Jeſu's Strength I ſtand ſecure, 
Unto the End I ſhall endure; : : 
Jeſus is near, I (Han't be — 1 
The Lord will all his Foes confound.” 

5 From Siteful Forts in Safety keep 

| Me, bleſſed Shepherd of thy . ; 
Let not'the Deluge o'er me ſpread, 
Tho' I from thee, my God, have ſtray d; 


Thy Love and Pickence, Lord, reſtore, - 


And keep me that I fall no more. 
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CxXXV. 


EAR Lord ſave me from Waves tut: 
roll, 
Afflictions overwhelm my Soul, 28 011 


In painful Steps 1 onward tread, bank os £3 
While diſmal Waves come o'er my Head, 


2 My Sorrow 's like the raging Sea, 
Waves upon Waves paſs over me; 
My Lord, my God, hear my Complaint, 
My Voice decays, my Spirits faint, | 


3 My Soul finks down with th? heavy Load, 
For I have ſinn'd againſt the Lord; 
The ſcoffing World doth often ſay, 
Chriſtians, where is your God, we pray * 7 


4 Lord God of Hoſts, of me take Care, 
Thou know'ſt that I'm a Stranger here; 
Hide not thy Preſence, Lord, from me, 
Mercy and Goodneſs let me ſee. 


5 Unto thine Enemies I “II tell, | 
"Tis Jeſu's Love that faves from Hell; 
From all the Threat'nings, Lord, relieve, Vt 
And from all Evil me retrieve. 1 
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6 Wa me. Fond Jeſus, in thy Blood, 
And ſeal. me with the Sons of God; 5 
| 22 
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N O Lord, then let my Building ſtand 
Upon the Rock, not on the Sand. 


2! QXRXVYT. © - : 
ge” bs 5 % 1 o 4 
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W n M later: bu | 
I Clnners !, abey the Goſpels Word, 

Haſte to the Supper of our Lord; ; 

Be wiſe to know your gracious Day, 2 Hi 


| men EA ( 
r 
| 2 Ready the Father is to own m f 
And kiſs his late returning Son; pb 
| Ready the lovin Saviour ſtands 3 In 
| And ſpreads for jou his bleeding Hands. w; 
| YETI OR BHARTI ITO 1 1307 | 
3 Ready the Spirit of his Love, , 
Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move, 4 As 
T' apply, and witneſs with the Blood, *) 
And waſh and ſeal you Sons of God. A 
nent! as, rie 12-1 | f 
4 Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt Eſtate, - Gir 
Tuning their Harps, they long to praiſe ! 1 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. And 
| eines 1 | FE 
5 Come then, ye Sinners, to your Lord, 
To Hain briſt reſtor dz; i In B 
His profter'd Benefits embrace, H 
The Flenitude of Goſpel Grace. An 
epi rt 216; n 23 $101 mi 09 21 0k | N 
r 5 8 CXXXVI TC 
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cxxxvll. 


RISE ! my Squl, -ariſe 
And view th' Almighty's Throne, 
Humble and joyful lift thine 5 
To Lands of Peace Te 
un Na T 
2 High in eternal Praiſe, F 
Clad in a ſhining Cloud, 6 
Reſides the King of endleſs Days, 
The great wer God. 


3 In Light. on either. Hand, 13 U 1 
The Ranks of Angels ſhine, -:;. +: 
With Cenfers fill'd with Praiſe they ſtand, 
In ceaſeleſs Anthems Joirt; 241 v1 2 


4 As when loud Thunders 1 roar, MI 
Their grateful Songs they raiſe, | , 
And, proftrate all at once, adore, 

And feaſt themſelves with raiſe. 5 

> Girt with a en Belt £5 TEL 
My dear Redeemer ſtands, © 

And {tain'd with Blood, for Sinners ſpilt, 

He ſpreads his wounded Hands. 


20378 


Je In Beauty yy "and and Peack, 8 
He rergris Wehre How} au 1 

And parc ning Pow, and ſaving Grace 
Sit glorious on his Brow. 


1 P 3 7 Nigh 
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7 Nigh at his own right Hand, 
Fn royal State appear 
The Prophets, in a ſacted Band, 


Who ſnowy Veſtments wear. 


| 8 The antient wu £1] $2) 3 

And ev/ry- faybful Prieſt, . | 
Redeem'l to God, fr . Faul Tribes, 
| Their everlaſting 4 


| 9 Mitres of pureſt Gold 
| Adorn their facred\ r 155 
The Robe of Chtiſt, prepar'd of A= 
Is v'er their Spirits en 
10 And there the twelve High: .Prieſts; 
Apoſtles of the Lamb, 1 | 
Reſide with God, for ever bleſt, 
And bear the Saviour's Name. 


- — — „ r - « 


11 Theſe from the Nan were driv'n, 
To tread their Maſter's Way; 


Thio? Clouds and Storms have Ops! 
Heavn, 
And d eternal Day. . 
12 There Thbilatidn s Sons, * . 
After their nb Strife, | pe 
Rejoicingy” teſt on the LY 


And wear the Crawy, ofLife flor 


cool] bipgenty H 2k A200 Þ 


und 13 The 


2 Stil! 


AT 6 


1 751 
z The Martyrs, red with Blood. 


In purple Garments e 
Deck'd in the Brightneſs of their God, 
And crown'd with Light divine. 2 * 


14 There ſits the ſhining Throng 
Of Virgins, Vreſt in Love, 
Whoſe Lips rept at a ſacred Song, 
Tranſporting all above. | 


15Dear Jeſus, and ſhall I 
E'er in theſe Counts adore ? 
But ſeal me this before I die, 
And, Lord, 'Faſk no more. | 


ib Let me afſur'dly Know. 
That ſhall: never fall; 
Come Floods of Grief, and Seas of Woe, 


TI W thro” all, da 


1 


CXXXVII. 


Gunze underneath my Load, 
Dark] y feeling Fc: Nee, i:c:./ 
Letm e aſk, "- God, my God, 
—_— haſt thou mes Fred -& 
ys O why am forgot |! | 
Lord, I ſeek, but find thee bo 1550 


2 Still 1 alk, Joo yet receive, 184 —. 


wack Knock at the unopen'd Door ; 
EY A, Still 
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Still I ſtruggle to believe, 

Hope, tho” urg'd to hope no more, 
Bearing what /I canhot bear, 
Lielding, fighting with Dunant, 

15 *3 2ft; 4 Tf |; 
3, Hear; in Mercy. my Complaint. 

Hear and haſten to my Aid, 
Help, or, utterly I faint. 

Fails-the Spirit thou haſt made; 
Save me, or my. Foe prevails, 
Save me, or wy Promiſe fails. 


4 Sirugeling inthe Fowler s Snare, 
Jever look to thee; 
Temored more than I can bear 
No, my Soul, it cannot be; 
True and faithful is the Word, 
Sure the Coming of thy Lord. 
5 Com, then,: 0 my ans come, 
God of [Truth, no longer ſtay, 
God of Love, diſpel the Gloom! 
Point me, hut the pramis'd Way, 
Let me from the Trial fly, 
Sink into thy Arms and die, 
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In Sin we were conceiv'd and born, 
ung'd in the Depth of Miſery ; © 
We never can to thee return, 
Till thou our fallen Souls convert, 
And give the new believing Heart, 


Tow we ond our Sins to thas, 
] 


2 O do not thou with-hold thy Grace 
From Sinners hungry, mournful, poor 
Who aſk thy Love, who ſeek thy N 
Who ever knock at Mercy's Door; 
At Jeſu's Feet who humbly lie, 
Reſolv'd at Jeſu's Feet to die! 


3 Ye. Lord, we muſt belive 1 kind, 
Thou never can'ſt unfaithful prove 
Surely we ſhall thy Mercy find, 
Who aſk, ſhall all receive thy Love; 
Nor wilt thou it to me deny; 
I aſk, the Chief of Sinners, * NI 4 5 


1 


CXL. 


ESUS, Friend of Sinners, hear, 
Yet once again I pray, 
3 my Debt of Sin ſet clear, 
For I have nought to pay: 
Speak, 


(178 } 
Speak, O ſpeak the kind Releaſe, 


A poor and helpleſs Soul reſtore: pefect ir 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, Thin 
And bid me ſin no more. Love me 

| And b 


2 Tho' my Sins as Mountains riſe, 
And (well and reach to Heav'n, 
Mercy is above the Skies, 
I may be ſtill forgiv'n : 
Infinite my Sins increaſe, 
But greater is thy Mercy's Store : 


Love me freely,. &c. | | [0 Tho 
PRITT | 0 | O 
3 Sins Decitfulneſs hath ſpread dend the 


An Hardneſs oer my Heart; 
But if thou thy Spirit ſhed, 

The ſtony ſhall depart: 
Shed thy Love, thy Tenderneſs, 

And let me feel the ſoft'ning Pow'r ; 
Love me freely, &c. 


4 From th” oppreſſive Power of Sin 
My ſtrugg'liug Spirit free, 


Perfect Righteouſneſs bring in, 
Unſpotted Purity: ga 
Speak, and all this War ſhall ceaſe, bs F 
us 


And Sin ſha!l give its Raging oer N 
Love me freely, &c. | reſtle f 


5 For this only thing I pray, 
And this will I require; _. 
Take the Pow'r of Sin away, 
Fill me with chaſte Deſire; 


Petſect Let us 


L14799 ] 2 
peſect me in Holineſs, 1 
Thine Image to my Soul reſtore: 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 


7 


CXLI. 
Thou Father of Compaſſions, 
O thou God of Mercies, hear, 

dend the Spirit of Supplications, 

Send the gracious Comforter ! 
Have Reſpect to Jeſu's Merit, 

To thy Church the Gift impart, 
dend him now the pleading Spirit, 


* 


Pour into thy Peoples Heart. 

we have thro' him found Favour, 

If for us he ever pray s 

ow, in Honour of our Saviour, 
Grant the all- commanding Grace; 

r us up to Pray*r unceaſing 
Let us all the Promiſe claim, 

\reſtle for the mighty Bleſſing, 

dor the new myſterious Name. 3 


d our long deſird Meas . 
Vs to teach thy perfect Way 
* SIE Win * 

ithful, fervent, as Elias, 

let us in the Spirit pray; 


I | 
Ts Coil ] 
' | a 7 1 1 


? 


Let the Pow'r to us be giv n, bas 
(Wesk and helpleſs as we are) 
Pow't to ſhut and open Heav'n, 6 7. 


All th' Ommipotence of Prayer. 


CXLII. 


In this our evil Day, 
all thy tempted Foll'wers give 
The Pow'r to watch and pray. 


I Se divine, our Wants relieve, 
0 


2 Long as our fiery Trials laſt, 
Long as the Croſs we bear, 
O let our Souls on thee be caſt 
In never- ceaſing Pray r. 


3 The Spirit of interceding Grace 
Give us in Faith to claim, 

To wreſtle till we ſee thy Face, 

And know thy hidden Name. 


5 Till thou the perfect Love impart, 
Till chou thyſelf beſtow, 
Be this the Cry of ev'ry Heart, 
I will not let thee go; 


0 1 will not let thee go, unlefs 


Thou tell thy Name to me; Wn 
| ] 


L 1611 
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With all thy great Salvation bleſs, 
And make me all like the. 
6 Then let me on the Mountain: Top | 4 
Behold thine open Face, 4 Pac 
While Faith in Sight is (wallow'd up, 
And Prayer in endleſs Praiſe. 


CXLII. 


I now determin'd'am, 
riſt crucify*d alone to know, | 
That dear deſpiſed Lamb. 


2 Let others of Opinions boaſt, . 
How orthodox and found; | 
Or talk of Names (far better loſt) 
From whence Diſputes abound : 


I [ Fix my Reſolutions now, 
h 


3 I will no longer be deceiv'd, 
To all I' ſtop mine Ears, 
But what is of the Lamb believ'd, . 
His Blood, Death, Wounds and Tears. 


4 Tell me of this, my Friends, and ſay 
How much of this ye proye; 
L' hearken then thro' all the Day, 
I *Il join to bleſs his Love. 


F 5 Diſputings 
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5 Diſputings do but gender Strife, 
And tender Minds pervert; 
1 Religion's Power and uy; 
cauſe our Saviour Smart. 


* 4 


6 But Jeſi's Riohteouſnels and Death; 
When that we make our Theme, 
Will edify us in the Faith 
Of his eternal Name, da 
This Deep, this. Ocean ſhall em No 
; My $7 INE my, Ears, Se 
Till in the Realms of x pureſt * rde 
+12 I,make it all my, Sog n uh 


8 To know the Saviour more and more; 
The Riches of his Blogd, 
His Death, his ReſurreQion' s Pow'r, 
I 1] ftilh betten n my God. 


tg 
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A Arie World, adieu, 
With al 0 f Creature-Good, 

Only Jeſus. purſue,, . 

Who bought me with bis Blood ; 
All LAY: Pleaſures I forego, TE 

trample on thy Wealth and Pride, 

On! feln s will T know, 

And Jeſus crucify'd, 


„ . 5 20 Other 
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2 Other Knowledge I diſdain, ;-. 

"Tis all but Vanity; i 

Chriſt the Lamb of God was b, , 
He taſted Death for me 3 - 

Me to ſave from endleſs Woe. 0 
The all- atoning Victim 3 74 

Only Jeſus, f ä N 


= 
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3 Turning to my Reſt again, 
Ihe Saviour | adore, , 
He relieves my Grief and Pain, 
And bids me weep no more: 
Rivers of Salvation flo 
From out his Head, his Hands, his Side: : 
Only Jeſus, &c. 


4 Here will I ſet up my | Ralls 
My fluctuating | 
From the Haven of hy "Breaſt 
Shall never more Leng 
Whither ſhould a Sinner go? 


His Wounds for me ſtand open wide : 
Only Jeſus, &c. 


5 What tho' all I Im is Sin, 
Sin cannot break my Peace 
Here is Blood to waſh me clean 
From all Unrighteouſneſs; | 
| This ſhall make me white as Snow, 
On this for all Things I confide: F 
Only Jeſus, &c. | 
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6 What tho Earth and Hell engage 
Jo ſhake my Soul with Fear, 
Sil defy the Rage 
erſecution near: 
Suff ring Faith ſhall brighter glow, 
As Gold when in the Furnace iy d: 
Only Jeſus, & e. 


7 Him to know is Life and Peace, 

And Pleafure without End : 

This is all my Happineſs, 

On Jeſus to depend, _ 
Daily in his Grace to grow, 
And ever in his Faxl abide - 
| Only Jeſus, W. 


8 Him in all my Works 1 ſeek, 
Who hung upon the Tree; 
Only of his Love I ſpeax 
Wha freely dyd for me: 
While I ſgjourn here below, 
Of nothing will I think befide ; 
Only Jeſus will I know, | 
And Jeſus crucify'd. 


cxlx. 


OW Thave found the Ground, where: 
Sure my Soul's Anchor, may remain; 
The wounded Jefus, for my Sin, 

Before the Wodd's F oundation flain; 


"When 


9 
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Whoſe Mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When Heav'n and Earth are fled away 


2 Father, thy everlaſting Grace 7 12 
Our ſcanty I'hou ghts ſurpaſſes far ; 
Thy Heart Git 3 with Tenderneſs, 

Thy Arms of Love ſtill open are, 
Returning Sinners to receive, | 


That Mercy they may taſte and live. 5 


3 O Love, thou bottomleſs Abyſs! 
My Sins are ſwallow'd up in thee; 
Cover'd is my Unrighteouſnels, 
hy Holy Spirit makes me free, 
While Jeſu's Blood, thro' Earth and Skies, 
Mercy, free; boyn9leſs Mercy! cries. 


4 With Faith 7 plunge me in this Sea; 3 
Here is my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt ! 
Hither, when Hell affails, ! Hee, 
[ look into my Saviour's Breaſt: 
Away, - fad Doubt, and anxious F ear, 
Mercy is all chat 's written there! AA 


5 Tho' Waves FN Storms go o'er my Head, 
Tho' Strength, and Health, and Friend 
be gone, 
Tho! Joys be wither'd all, and dead, 
T bo' ev'ry Comfort be withdrawn, 
Stedfaſt on this my Soul relies, 
| Father, thy Mercy ne; er dies. a 


6 by ix'd ans Ground will Fremath, 
Tho! my-Heart fail nnd Fleſh decay; 


; 23 This 


Ds 
_ + — 


, Oo OCD eo 


Fi 
F 
1 
| 
l! 
4 
ll 
M1 
'" 


1 x86 J 
This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, 
When Earth's Foundations melt away : 
Mercy's full Pow'r I, then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an evertaſting Love. 
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bins” 2 32 an 
* : 1 a. 4 * . or a % 0 4 
1 4 * = Fa 8: 3 F * 
. 


Orthy is Chriſt our paſchal Lamb, 
Who bow'd his Head, and bore our 
Shame, oY I 
On God's eternal Throne to reign, 
For he for Man, for me was flain. 


2 From ev'ry People, Land and Tongue, 
He calls his royal con. u'ring Throng: 
Let all thy Hoſts thy Grace conſeſs, 
And ſing thee, Lord, our Righteouineſs. 


3 We praiſe thee thou, whoſe Spirit reſts 
On us thy Kings, on us thy Prieſts; 
Redeem'd to. banquet with our God, 

And bought and ranſom'd by his Blood, 


4 Let ev'ry Spirit now with thee, 
And all on Earth, and all on Sea, 
Thy Wiſdom bleſs, and fill thy Throne 
With Worſhip, due to thee! alone. 


Be Pow'r and Riches ever thine, 
And Strength, and Majeſty divine : 
By ev'ry Creature reign ador'd, 
the only everlaſting Loxd, 


FTThk % * 
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CXLVII. 


1 HE Kingdom of our Chriſt is come, 
His Pow'r and Strength is known, 
Th' Accuſer hears his righteous Doom, 
Our Saviour caſts him down. 


2 The War is'dver! Jeſus reigns! 
Let Heav'n their Lord adore; 
The Serpent grones in heavy Chains, 
Caſt down to riſe'no mote, | 


3 Rejoice, ye Brethren, Sons of God, 
Salvation now is come, 
The Merits of Inmanuel's Blood 
Strike the Accuſer dumb! 


4 ©xalt his everlaſting Name, 
And wortky Bleſſing pay, 
Aloud in all the Earth proclaim, 
He takes our Sins away | 


5 In his Redemption there is Room 122 


For you, ye Sons of Men; 
Believe in Chriſt, and overcome, 
And with your Saviour reign. 
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CXLVIIL 


I TEACH, me yet more of yt bleſt Wars 
Thou ſlaughter'd Lamb of God ! 
And fix and root me in the Grace 
So dearly bought with. Blood. 


2 O tell me oſten of et Wound, 
Of ev'ry Smart and Pain; 
And let my Heart. with Joy confeſs, 


From hence comes all my Gain. 2 To 
1 
3 Thy lovi ing Heart could never bear | W] 
To lee me bleeding lie. 7 1 
To ſee me fall a Prey to Death; Ou 
Thyſelf wouldſt rather die. | | \ 

H 
4 Ingrave this deeply i in my Heart, y 
Wich an eternal Pen, 
That I may, in ſome ſmall Degree, 3 Thi 
Return thy Love again. 4 
5 But who can pay that mighty Debt, * 
Or equal Love like thine ? 1115 Th. 
Thou wert, when ſorely wounded thus, iT 
A Perſon all djyine. 41.0 &\ 1 
6 O rather give me datly more, NESS a 
More eviy Hour toſee red - WM 4 Wh 
That thou a ew, op ton H 

9 1 muſt a Debtor 


CX1.14, 
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CXLIX: 


HE Earth is the Lord's, | 
And all it contains; 


The Truth of his Words | , 


For ever remains: 
The Saints have a Mountain 
Of Bleſſings in him; 
His Grace is the Fountain; 
His Peace i is the r ; 


2 To bim our Nan 
We now have made known, 
Who ſees what is beſt 
For each of hisown: 
Our Heatheniſh Care er e 
We caſt it aſ ide 
He heareth the Pray'r, 
And God ſhall provide.” 


3 * 


3 The Modeſt and Meek 


This Earth ſhall poſſeſs; 
' The Kingdom who ſeck, 
„„ 


That Pow'r of his Spirit . 


Shall joyfully own, ' 
And all Things inhetit 2 
In Virtue of Oe T 


4 Whatever we need 
His Bounty thall give, 


| And 
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And hallow the Bread 
We daily receive; 
We live by his Bleſſing. 
(That Bread from above) 
All Fulneſs poſſeſſing 
In Jeſus's Love, 


CL. 


I Jeſus, my Reſt, 
How unſpeakably bleſt 
Is the Sinner that comes to be hid in thy Breaſt! 
I come at thy Call, 
At thy Feet do | fall, 
And believe and confeſs thee my God and 
my All. Eel 


2 Thou art Mary's good Part, 
The Thing needful thou art, 
The Deſire of my Eyes, and the Joy of my 
Heart; 
My Comfort and Stay, 
My Life and my Way, 
My Crown of Rejoicing in that happy Day. 


3 Health, Pardon and Peace, 
In thee I poſſeſs; | 
1 can have nothing more, I will have nothag 
lenz 
I ſtand in thy Might, 
8 1.walk in thy Light, 
And all Heaven I claim in thy God-g1vin 
| 5 —— — | 


| 2 
| (7. 


He hath 
| 
sto lay 


1 0 God of all u Grace, in) 
Thy Goodneſs we praiſe, 1 1A 
Thy Son thou halt given to die im our Place. 
With Joy we approve 
The Deſign of thy Love; 
Tis a Wonder on Earth, and a Wonder above. 


} 


2 Tongue cannot explain 
That Love of God-Man, 
Which the Angels defire to look into in vain: 
It dazzels our Eyes; ² 
Thought cannot ariſe, 
To find out a Cauſe why the Infinite d 


3 Or if Pity ene 
Him to die for Mankind, 
The Ground of his Pity, what wot can ang ? 
He came from above, 
Our Cauſe to remove ; , 
te hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he 
would love. 


4 Love mov'd him to die, 
And on this we rely; 
He hath 1ov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot teil 
But this we can tell, - . [why. 
He hath lov'd us ſo well, | 


to lay down his 20 to redeern us from Ball 
| 5 He 
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5 He hath ranſom'd our Race; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, n 
Or worthily ſing thy unſpeakable Grace ! Bu 
Nothing. elſe will we know, 
In our Journey below., | 
But finging thy: Grace, to thy: Paradiſe go. Fo 


6 Nay, when we remove 
To the Manſions above, Ou 
Our Heaven ſhall till be to ſing of thy Love: 
Thrice happy Employ ! 
We there ſhall enjoy 
A Fulneis of Pleaſure that never can cloy. 


The heavenly. Choir : 
a With us Wal aſpire, 
And gladly our loving Redeemer admire: 
Thy Wonders of Grace 
The Angels ſhall praiſe, 
Yet ever come ſhort in their loftieſt Lays, 


8 We all ſhall commend 
The Love of our. Friend, 
For ever beginning what never ſhall end. 
When Time is no more; 
We ſtill ſhall adore 
That Ocean of Love without Bottom or Shore. 


9 For this do we wait; 
Come, Lord, and tranflate 
Our Souls to their perfectly glorious Eftate : 


— — — — 
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O haſten the Day, 

He will not delay, =; 
But quickly return, and conduct us away. | 

10 Ere long we ſhall fly 

To th Regions on high, 
For 1jrael's Strength eannot vary or lie: 

He ſoon ſhall appear, 

He more than draws near: 
Our Jeſus is come, and Eternity 's here. 


CLII. 


I E virgin Souls! ariſe, 
With all the Dead, awake 
Unto Salvation wiſe, 
Oil in your Veſſels take: 
Upſtarting at the Midnight-Cry, 
Behold the heav'nly Bridegroom nigh ' 


2 He comes ! he comes to call 
The Nations to his Bar; 
And raiſe to Glory all 
Who fit for Glory are: 
Make ready for your full Reward, 
Go forth with Joy to meet your Lord : 


3 Go meet him in the Sky, 
Your everlaſting Friend, 
Your Head to glorify, 


Wih all his Saints aſcend : 
| =” Eos Ye 
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Ye pure in Heart, obtain the Grace 
To ſee without a Vail his Face. 


4 Ye that have here receiv'd 
The Unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd 
Odedient to bis Love, 
Jeſus ſhall claim you for his Bride, 
Rejoice with all the Sanctify d. 


5 Rejoice in glorious Hope 
Of that great Day unknown, 
When all thall be caught up 
And ſtand before his Throne; 
Call'd to partake the Marriage-F eaſt, 
And lean on our ImmanePs Breaſt, 


6 The everlaſting Doors 
Shall ſoon the Saints receive, 
Above thoſe Angel-Pow'rs, 
In glorious Joy to live; 
Far from a World of Grief and Sin, 
With God eternally ſhut in. 


Then let us wait to hear 
The Trumpets welcome Sound, 
To ſee our Lord appear, 
Watching let us be found; | 
When Feſus doth the Heavens bow. 


Be found, as Lord, thou find'ſt us now. 


CLU 
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CLI. 


I O the Haven of thy Breaſt, 
O Son of Man, 
Be my Refuge and my Reſt 
For O, the Storm is nigh ; 
Save me from the furious Blaſt, 
A Covert from the Tempeſt be, 
Hide me, Jeſus, till o'erpaſt 
The Storm of Sin I fee, 


2 Welcome, as the Water-Spring, 
To a dry, barren Place, 
O deſcend on me and bring | 
Thy ſweet refreſhing Grace 
O'er a parch'd and weary Land 
As a great Rock extends its Shade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thy Hand, 
And ſkreen my naked Head. 


* - > - 
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3 In the Time of my Diſtreſs 
Thou haſt my Succour been, 
In my utter Helpleſſneſs 
Reſtraining me from Sin: 


O how ſwiftly doſt thou move 3 
To ſave me in the trying Hour! 11 
Still protect me with thy Love, 14 


And ſhield me with thy Power. 


R 2 4 Firſt 160 | 
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4 Firſt and laſt, in me perform 
The Work thou haſt begun; 
Be my Shelter from the Storm, 
My Shadow from the Sun ; 
Sprinkle ſtill the Mercy-Seat, 
And bring thy Father's Anger down; 
Skreen me, Jeſus, from the Heat, 
And Terror of his Frown. 


5 Let thy Merit as a Cloud, 
Still interpoſe between, 
Plead th' Atonement of thy Blood 
Till I am cleans'd from Sin: 
Weary, parch'd with Thirſt, and faint, 
Till thou th' abiding Spirit breathe, 
Ev'ry Moment, oa. I want \ 
he Merit of thy Death. 


6 Never ſhall I want it leſs, 4 
When thou the Gift haſt giv'n, 
Fill'd me with thy Righteouſneſs, ; 
And ſeal'd the Heir of Heav'n. 
I ſhall hang upon my God, 
Till I thy perte& Glory ſee, 94 
Till the Sprinkling of thy Blood 
Sball ſpeak me up to thee. p 
6 | 


CLIV. 
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CLIV, 


For an Heart to praiſe my G00, 
An Heart from Sin ſet free, 
An Heart that always feels thy Blood 
So freely ſpilt for me! ! | 


2 An Heart reſign'd, (ubriſive, meek, 
My dear Nedeeer $ Throne, 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 


Where Jeſus reigns alone. 
' 20 6 


An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing. true and clean, 

Which neither Life nor Death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 Thy tender Heart is ftill the ſame, 
And melts at human Woe: 
Jeſus, for thee diſtreſs'd I am, 
I want thy Love to know. 


5 My Heart thou know'ſt can never reſt, 
Till thau create my Peace, 
Till of my Eden repoſſeſt, 
From Self and Sin I ceaſe; 


6 Fruit of thy gracious Lips, on me 
Beftow that Feace unknown, 
he hidden Manna, and the Tree 
Of Lie, and the white Stane. 
} * 


' — 
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7 a Nature, deareſt Lind; impart, 


ome quickly from above, 
Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 
Thy new beſt Name of Love. 


* . 7 , 
0 i 
. 
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* Come let us join. 
Together combine, 
To praiſe our dear Saviour, our Maſter divine; 
Him let us adore, 0 
Who cover'd with Gore, 
Late hanged on Calu v, both wounded and poor. 


2 He worthy is bleſs'd 
By Spirits at reſt, 
Who once in this Deſert his Godhead confeſs'd: 
The heavenly Spheres, 
Who ſaw him in Tears, 
Yea cv'ry ſtrong Angel his Perſon reveres. 


3 The Prophets who told 
His Suff rings of old, 
Sing now ſweet Thankſgivings on Pſalt'ries of 
The Fathers, to whom [Gold: 
He ſhew'd he would come, 
Nou, in his Pavilion, take up their long Home. 


4 The Spirits of Men 
Who for him were: lain 18104 


From Alelthe Righteous, ſnare now in nis hisReig gn: 
'hW? 


For. 


Caſt 


With 
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; Th' Apoſtles who ſtood. wt T 
Reſiſting to Blood, 2105 6 
For Jeſus's Golpel, rejoice in ar God. 


5 The Confeſſors too, 
Them proſtrating low, _ 
Caſt down their bright Mitres, and th: nkfully 
O Church of the/Lamb, [bow : 
Here met, do the ſame, 
With Saints and with Angels, bleis Jeſus's Name. 


6 My Soul, bear a part, 
For ranſom'd thou art 
By Jeſu's Blood · ſnedding; his Burial and Span 
To Him that was flain 
The ſcorn'd Nazarene ! 


Be Glory and Honour, let all fay Amen. 


CLVI. 


EET and right it is to ſtag, BG 
At ev'ry Lime and Place, 

Glory to our heav'nly King, 

The God of Truth and Grace: 
Join we then with ſweet Accord, 

All in one Thankſgiving join, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Eternal Praiſe be thine |! 


2 The Firt-born Sons of Light N 
In enen n ee ws & 14: | 
„ 2: me 
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Praiſe by Day (Day without Night ) 


And never, never ceaſe: 2 N 
Angels and Archangels all 
Sing the myſtic Three. in- One: T 


Sing, and ſtop, and gaze, and fall 
Overwhelm'd before thy Throne. 


3 Vying with that beppy Sei | 
"Who chant thy Praiſe above, 1 
We on Eagle's Wings aſpire 
The. Wings of Faith and Love: 
Thee they ſing. with Glory crown'd, 4 He 
We extol the flaughter'd Lamb; 


Lower if our Voices ſound, Hi 
Our Subject is the Came; 

4 Father, God, thy Love we praiſe, . ; = 

Which, gave thy Son to die Ty 


Jeſus full of Truth and Grace, 
Alike we glorify : 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n 
Till we in ful} Chorus join, 
And Earth is-turn'd to Heav'n. 


CVI. 


ff >; For a thouſand Tongues to ſing 
My dear Redeemer's: praiſe, - 
The: Glories of my God and King, 
The Triumphs of his Grace ! 
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2 My gracious Maſter, and my God, 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim, 
To ſpread, thro' all the Earth abroad, 
The Honours of his Name. 


3 Jeſus, the Name that charms our Fears, 
That bids our Sorrows ceaſe; 
Tis Muſic in the Sinner's Ears. 
"Tis Life, and Health, and Peace. 


4 He breaks the Pow'r of cancell'd Sin, 
He ſets the Pris'ners free; 
His Blood can make the fouleſt clean, 
His Blood aton'd for me. 


5 He ſpeaks, and liſt'ning to his Voice, 
New Life the Dead receive, 
The mournful broken Hearts rejoice, 
Deſiring Souls believe, 


6 Look unto him, ye Nations ! own 
Your God, ye fallen Race | 
Look, and be ſav'd thro' Faith alone, 
And juſtify'd by Grace, | 


CLVIII. 
: | ORD Jeſus, when, when ſhall it be 


That I no more ſhall turn from thee ? 
When will this War of Paſſions ceaſe, 
And my tree Soul enjoy thy Peace ? 


2 Hege 
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2 Here repent and ſin again, 
Now I revive and now am lain | 
Slain with the ſame unhappy Dart, 
Which, O too often wounds my Heart. 


3 O Saviour, when, when ſhall I be 
A Garden ſeal'd to all but Thee; 
No more expos'd, no more undone, 

But lire and grow to thee alone? 


4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my Courſe» 
And draw me on with thy ſweet Force, 
Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend 
By Thee, my Way, to Thee my End, 


CLIX. 
I LED, with thy Blood my Spirit ſprinkle, 


Graciouſly, 
Make thou me 
Without Spot or Wrinkle. 


2 Lord, attend to my Petition ! 
Hear and grant 
What I want, 
See my unfeign'd Contrition. 


3 OI want the Balm of Gilead! 
Faint and poor, 
I implore 


With it to be filled. 


4 be 


6 F. 
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4 Be it to my Heart applied, 
Healing Balm, 
From the Lamb, 
Lately crucified, 


5 Thee, O Jeſus, I, a Sinner, 
At thy Feet 
Still intreat; 
Thou art Faith's Beginner. 


6 Faith I want on thee, my Saviour, 
Firm t* endure, 
True and fure, 
Till thou me deliver. 


7 Make me willing, O my Father! 
And among 
Thy lov'd Throng 
Me to Jeſus gather. 


8 Spare me with thy Jewels, ſpare me, _ 
In thy Son | 
See and own, 
And for Heav'n prepare me. 


9 Thro' him would I be related 
Unto thy 
Majeſty, 


And again created. 


10 I would be of thee beloved, 
Know thy Mind, 
Firmly join'd 
To thee, nor be moved. 


11 Here 


L204 
11 Here I have no ſtedfaſt Manſion, 
O my Lord, 
Living Word, 
Be my ſure Salvation! 


12 Lift me up from many Waters, 
High receive 
Me, to live 
With th' immortal Creatures, 


13 There my Wants end thou for ever, 
There to ſee 


Chriſt, and Thee, 
Father, me deliver, 


CLX. 


x IESU, God of my Salvation, 
Send the promis'd Help I claim. 

Bring me thro' my ſore Temptation, 
Manifeſt thy ſaving Name: 

Art thou not the ſame for ever? 
Do not I on'thee depend? 

O continue to deliver, 
Save me, fave me to the End! 


2 From thy feeble, helpleſs Creature 
Never, never, Lord depart ; 
Shew thyſelf than Satan greater, 
Greater than my evil Heart : 
If the Fiend muſt vex me longer, 
Buffet ſtill my trembling Soul, 


Jeſus, 


4 


St 
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Jeſus, ſhew thyſelf the ſtronger, 
Keep me till thou mak#{ me whole. 


2 Let me, while my Faith is trying, 

Reſt in thy atoning Blood, 
Always bear about the dying 

Of my dear redeeming God: 
Till I all thy Life inherit, 

Let me in thy Wounds abide, 
Shelter there my weary Spitit, 

Save me, who for me haſt dy'd. 


. CEXT. 


I HAT is this World to me? 
This World is not my Home; 
A World of Pain, of Grief and Woez 
When will my Saviour come ! £ 


2 Come, O my Saviourdear, 
And chear my fainting Soul ! 
Appear, my gracious Lord, appear, 
And make the Sinner whole. 


3 Give me, O Lord, to prove 
'Thy pard'ning Love ſo ſweet, 
That I may e lay my Soul 
At my dear Saviour's Feet, 


Give me thy lowly Mind, 
Thy love to me impart, 
And grant that I may ever find 
The Saviour in my Heart, 
154 8 5 My 
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5 My Maſter, Jeſus Chriſt, 
O ſeal my Heart to thee, 


And when my Soul is call'd away, ] 
Lord, let it happy be 
6 With all the holy Saints, 
And in the Virgin-Throng, 
Let me attend thy Throne, and ſing 4 1 
The new eternal Song. 
EIS J 
CLXII. 5 / 
[ I Iſturb'd and diſtreſs'd I 
| I languifſh and pine, 
| I never ſhall reſt _ 
Till Jeſus is mine: | $5 


His Wounds are ſo healing, 
A Med'cine for Sin; P 
I long for a Feeling 
Of his Blood within. 1 
1 


2 When will the Storm ceaſe ? 
When ſhall I poſleſs 


The Bleſſing of Peace 
In his Righteouſneſs ? - 6 C 
Receive the Salvation | | 
Which he doth impart, H A 


And have a Senſation * 
Of God in my Heart: 

3 If I obtain Grace, 2 te Si + N V 

Then who can be loſt - 


— —ͤ ne * 
— . — — ¶ — 
, Bo 


— 
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The worſt of the Race 
In Jeſus may truſt; 

Let periſhing Sinners 
Believe in his Name, 
And they ſhall be Winners 

Of Jeſus the Lamb. 


4 No matter how vile 
Before you have been, 
He can reconcile 
And make your Hearts clean : 
A cloſe Application 
Of his precious Blood, 
Procures your Salvation 


And Pardon with God. 


5 'The Goſpel reports 

A total Reprieve 

From Sins of all Sorts 
For all who believe ; 

Their Guilt and Pollution 
The Son doth remove, 

They fink in the Ocean 
Of infinite Love, 


6 Come, laden with Sin, 

Apply unto God, 

And plunge yourſelves in 
The Sea of his Blood: 

The Publican, Harlot, 
The Drunkard and Knave, 

Whoſe Sins are as Scarlet, 
Forgiveneſs may have. 


0 R 2 7 The 
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The vileſt of Men | 


He freely receives, 
His Blood makes them is 
+ Their Sins he forgives: 
Come then, ye Deriders 
Of God and his Word, 
eturn, ye Backſliders, 
Return to the Leaf. 


exxam, j 


LL yo chat paſs by, 
To Jeſus draw . 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die ? 
Our Ranſom and Peace, 
Our Surety he is; 
Come ſee if there ever was Sorrow like his. 


„2 For what we have done 
His Blood did atone, 
The Father hath puniſh'd for us his 4 Son: 
The Lord, in the Day 
Of his Anger, did cg 
Our Sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away, 


3 He anſwer'd for all 
Who come at his Call, _. 
And low at his Croſs, with Aftoniſhment fall; 
But lift up "ra Eyes 


At Jeſus's 
1 he ſuffers, immortal he dier 


4 For 


The 


And 


A Si 


OF: 


And 


And 
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4 For you and for me 
He pray 'd on the Tree, 
The Pray'r is accepted, the Sinner is free: 
The Sinner am I, 85 
Who on Jeſus rely, 
And come for the Pardon God cannot deny. 


5s My Pardon I claim, 
For a Sinner I am, 
A Sinner believing in Jefus's Name ; 
He purchas'd the Grace 
Which now I embrace, 
OFather, thou know hehathdy'd inmy Place. 


6 His Death is my Plea, 
My Advocate fee, 
And hear the Blood ſpeak that hath anſwer'd 
Acquitted J was, [for me: 
When he bled on the Croſs. 
And by loſing his Life he hath carry'd myCaufe, 


CLXIV. 


ESUS, who dy'd the World to fave, 
Revives, and riſes from the Grave, 

By his Almighty Pow'r; 

From Sin, and Death, and Hell ſet free 

He captive leads Captivity, LEW 5 

Ag hves to die no more. $1 


83 2 His 
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His Angel rolls away the Stone, 

And fits in ſhining Robes thereon, 
Diffuſing heav'nly Rays; 

The Keepers proſtrate lie thro Fear, 

They ſhake, they fall, they cannot bear 
The Glory of his Face. 


3 The ord, whoſpoke the World from nought, 
Hath for poor Sinners dearly bought 
Salvation by his Blood: 
Lo! how he burſts the Bonds of Death; 
And re- aſſumes his vital Breath, 
To make our Title Zood. 


4 O may we all from Sin awake, 
In Paradiſe our Places take, 
Near our exalted Head! 
May all our Souls to Heav'n aſpire, 
In Thought, in Will, in ſtrong Deſire, 
To carnal Pleaſures dead. 


5 Children of God, look up and ſee 
Your Saviour cloath'd with Majeſty, 
TD Friumphant o'er the Tomb; 
Give o'cr your Griefs, caſt off your Fears, 
In Heav'n your Manſion he prepares, 
And foon will take you Home. 


6 Why do our Hearts fo cleave to Earth, 

Unmindful of our heav'nly Birth, 
In love with carthly Toys? 

: When 
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When ſhall we drop this Load of Clay, 
Forſake the Earth and wing our Way 
To never-cealing Joys ? 


7 Altho' our Lord is honour'd thus, 
Yet {till his Thoughts are fix'd on us, 
His own peculiar Race ; | 
He hears our Pray'rs, our Grones and Sighs, 
And fills our Hearts with freſh Supplies 
Of unexhauſted Grace. 


8 His Church is ſtill his Joy and Crown, 
He looks with Love and Pity down 
On her he did redeem ; | 
He taſtes her Joys, he feels her Woes, 
And prays, that ſhe may ſpoil her Foes, 
And ever reign with him. | 


CLXV. 


1 How ſlow my Minutes flide, 
When my Lord his Face doth hide 
| When will Jeſus hear my Cry, 
And bring all his Glory nigh ? 


2 O when ſhall my Soul have Place 1 
In the Boſom of thy Grace! 1 
Holy Jeſus, on thy Breaſt i: 
Let a weary Sinner reſt. 
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3 While I wander up and down, 
Int this barren World unknown, 
Guide and keep me by thy Care, 
And my Seat in Heav'n prepare, 


4 When in Death I cloſe my Eyes, Di. 
Toward thee my Spirit flies: Lo 
If the Lord hath purchas'd me, Th 

Second Death I ſhall not ſee. 13 

5 Saviour, ſee me full of Fear, T3 
Now in my Defence appear; , 
Sin and Sorrow, Lord, diſpel, At 
Save me from the Brink of Hell. Tr. 

6 Wilt thou never on me ſmile? 

No 


If thou ſaveſt one fo vile, 
Who, like me, ſhall ſing thy Praiſe? 


Who ſhall ſo admire thy Grace ? | * 
7 When I join the heav'nly Throng, Li 
Jeſu's Love ſhall be my Song; An 
I will tell of Mercies paſt, 
While eternal Ages laſt. | 5 27 
| | Let 
CEXVI. | 
| Teſl 
In 


1 TWESUS, Redeemer of Mankind, 
Sov'reign Creator, Lord of all, 
Since I in thee Salvation find, 
Before thy Croſs I humbly fall ! 
My Lord, my Love, my Soul's Deſire, 
With ſacred Flames my Heart inſpire. 
TERS: 2 how 
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4 2 How couldſt thou love ſuch Worms as we ? 


Why didſt thou look upon our Race? 
Why didſt thou die upon the Tree? 


What caus'd all this but ſov'reign Grace ? 


Did not thy Bowels freely move? 
Lord, thou art nothing elſe but Love! 


Thou, Lord, haſt burſt the Gates of Hell, 
And ſet the captive Sinners free; 
Thine Enemies before thee fell, _ 
And thou haſt gain'd the Victory; 
At God's right Hand thou fitteſt down 
Triumphant on thy Father's Throne. 


Now let thy Pity thee conſtrain, 
Freely pardon all our Sin, 
Spare us from our Hearts again, 
And let thine Image in us ſhine 
Lift up the Brightneſs of thy Face, 
And fave us only by thy Grace. 


5 Be thou our Strength, be thou our Song, 
Thou our exceeding great Reward 
Let ev'ry Heart, and ev'ry Tongue, 
Rejoice and triumph in the Lord: 
Jeſu, our Boaſt ſhall be of thee, 
In Time and to Eternity... 


CLXVII. 
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CLXVII. 


I EATH is a Cure for ev'ry Ill, 
A Balm for ev'ry Wound: I 
How ſafe, how undiſturb'd and ſtill 
Men reſt beneath the Ground ! 


2 When ſhall I lay my weary Head 
In Silence in the Grave, 2 H 
And ſleep ſecure among the Dead, 
And no more Sorrows have? 


3 O what a Pleaſure 'tis to die! 
How fweet to yield our Breath W 
Life is a mortal Malady, 3 
W hoſe only Cure is Death. 


4 Yet make me willing, Lord, to ſtay 
Till thou doſt call me hence, 
Then chearfully thy Voice obey 
And put off ell and Senſe. 


5 How am I ſtraitned betwixt two! 
I know not which to chuſe; 
Dear Saviour, teach me which to do, 
Teach me which'to refuſe. 


CLXVIIl 
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CLXVIII. 


I EE, my Soul, thy Saviour a ing 
8 On the Tree, th s 
To ſave thee, . 
On his Croſs relying 


2 How does he in Tam languiſh ! ! 
There he hangs, 
Full of Pangs, 
To relieve thy Anguiſn. 


3 Was my Lord ſo lately Bleeding 1 
He ſits down 
On a Throne 
Ever interceding. 


He makes ceaſeleſs Supplication 
For his Race, | 
For more Grace, 
Pardon and Salyation. 


5 When thou art in Thirſt or ane 
Chriſt is Food; 
Drink his Blood, 

Drink, and thirſt no longer. 


6 When 


i 
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6 When thou art in Want or Danger, 
Don't repine, 
Chriſt is thine 
He lay in a Manger. 


7 Art thou try'd with fierce Temptation? 
Scorn to fear, 
Chriſt is near, 
He is thy Salvation. 


8 Art thou ſunk in Fear and Doubting? 
By each Shake | 
Thou ſhalt take 
Deeper, deeper Rooting. 


CLXIX. 


1 COldiers, hear the Trumpet ſounding ! 
Men of W ar, 
Now prepare, 


In Chriſt Strength abounding. 


2 See your Captain juſt before ye 
Boldly fight , 
In his Might, 
Win a Crown of Glory. 


2 Gird the Goſpel-Truths around ye, 
Keep them cloſe, 
'Then your Foes 
Never ſhall confound ye. 


3 Jelu's 


10] 


1217 


4 Jeſu's Righteouſneſs imputed, 
| And impreſt 
| On your Breaſt, 
Is a Robe well ſuited. 


1 


5 Take the Goſpel-Preparation; 
Walk in Peace, 
Never ceaſe 
From pure Converſation, 


6 Truſt in Jeſu's Blood and Merit, 
Keep his Word, 
T ake the Sword 
Of his Holy Spirit. 


7 Take the Helmet of Salvation ; 
BaMe Snares, 
Caſt off Fears, 
Fight thro' "Tribulation, 


8 Boldly run thro' Fire and Water; 
Conqu'ring go, 
All o'erthrow, 
Satan's Legions ſcatter. 


9 Burſt the Bars of Hell aſunder : 
Fleſh and Blood 
Be ſubdu'd, 
Then tread Devils under. 


10 Fight in Faith, ſtill waxing ſtronger, | 
Win the Day, 
Force your Way, 


| Till you more than conquer. 
$ T CLX, 


— — — — 
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CLX. 


1 AMB of God, for Sinners ſlain, 
To thee I feebly pray, 
Heal me of my Grief and Pain, 
O take my Sins away; | 
From this Bondage, Lord, releaſe, 
No longer let me be oppreſt: 
Jeſu, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Breaft. 


2 Haſt thou not invited all 
Who grone beneath their Sin ? 
Weary I obey the Call, 
And come to be made clean; 
Give my burden'd Conſcience Eaſe ; 
O grant me now the Promis'd Reſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter, &c. 


3 Wilt thou caſt a Sinner out 
Who humbly comes to thee ? 
No, my God, I cannot doubt 
Thy Mercy is for me; 
Let me then obtain the Grace, 
And be of Paradiſe poſſeſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter, &c. 


4 Worldly Good I do not want, 
| Be that to others giv'n, 
Only for thy Love I pant, 
My All in Earth and Heav'n; 
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This the Crown I fain would ſeize, 


The Good wherewith I would be bleſt : 


Jeſus, Maſter, &c. 
5 This Delight I fain would prove, 

And then ny my Breath, 

Join the happy Few, whoſe Love 
Was mightier than Death; 

Let it not my Lord difpleaſe, 
That I would die to be thy Gueſt; 

Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Breaſt. 


CLXI. 


I R Anſom'd Captives, gladly raiſe 
Ceaſeleſs Hymns of Joy and Praiſe, 
Wafted on the Wings of Love, 
Join the heav'nly Choirs above. 


2 Fraiſe the Lamb who lately bled, 
View him cloath'd in Robes of red; 
See how freſh his Wounds appear, 
Now he brings Forgiveneſs near. 


3 Jeſu's Grace is free for all, 
Who obey the Spirit's Call; 
Jeſus waſhes in his Blood 
All who feel the Want of God. 


4 We in Sin ſo lately dead, 
Now ariſe with Chriſt our Head: 
We in heav'nly Places fit, 
All our Crowns lie at his Feet. 
his E ht + 5 


Now 
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5 Now we lie, we live anew, 
Fill'd with Peace and Comfort too; 
Ever crying, in our Pray'r, 

Lord, how flow thy Chatiots are ! 


6 Servants of the Lord be bold, 
Jeſus will his Cauſe uphold: 
We had fold ourſelves for nought, 
Jeſu's Blood loſt Souls hath bought. 


7 Tho' the Devil rage and roar, 
He ſhall never triumph more ; 
See his Kingdom falling down, 
While King Jeſus, wears the Crown. 


8 Chriſt will ne'er divorce his Bride, 
Hell can't rend her from his Side ; 
Fortify'd in his dear Arms, 

She defies th' Devil's Alarms. 


CLXN. 


I OW flow am I to ſerve the Lord |! 
How backward to obey his Word 
He graciouſly points out my W ay, 

Yet I pervetrſly run aſtray. 


2 This evil Heart of Unbelief 
Occaſions all my Sin and Grief ; 
This wicked Self-deceiving Heart 
From God conſtrains me to depart, 


3 A 
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3 A Mixture in myſelf I feel 


Of what my Tongue can ſcarcely tell; 


Fear of Reproach, and Luft of Praiſe 
Diſtract my Heart a thouſand Ways. 


4 My Spirit labours to obey, 
My Fleſh is weak and anſwers nay : 
Sometimes I labour to comply, 
Sometimes I from thy Precepts fly. 


5 Thou, Lord, art greater than my Heart ; 
When wilt thou make my Sins depart ? 


When ſhall T feel thee always near, 
And ſerve thee without laviſh Fear? 


CLXIII. 


1 I FOVW happy thy Diſciples were, 


Jeſu, when thou didſt once appear 


Jo them upon the Road? 


They came to Emmaus that Night, 
And freely talk'd with God! 


1 

15 

i | 

| fl 
With how much Pleaſure and Delight 48 
| 


2 Now, Lord, be with us on our Way, 


Unvell thy Face, thine Arm diſplay, 
Thy Glory let us prove; 


Do thou, dear Saviour, wich us walk, 
That, while with thee we ſweetly talk, 


Our Heaits may burn with Love. 
T 3 


3 Let 
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3 Let no vain Words our Tongues defile, 2 1 
But cleanſe our Hearts and Lips from Guile, 
Let Strife and Envy ceale : 
Salvation is by Chriſt alone ; | 
In all our Hearts erect thy Throne, } 
'T hou bleeding Prince of Peace. 
4 O leave us not in Nature's Night, 3 


II 
O never vaniſh from our Sight; 7 

Thy Abſence, Lord, is Hell! 7 
We dread the Terrors of thy Frown, "A 
O ſend a Word of Comfort down, 


And Grace for Grace reveal. 


L 

5 May we in Faith ſtill journey on, : B 
Till we arrive where Chriſt is gone, 

And ſee his Face in Heav'n : N 


Lord, when we all in Glory meet, * 
In what ſweet Comfort ſhall we ſie 
And ſing of Sins forgiv'n |! 


CLXIV. x þ 


E magnify thy Grace, O Lord, 
How plenteouſly haſt thou prepar'd e Le 


A Supper for thy Saints! Ei- 
All Things are ready, thou haſt ſaid; 
A Table thou haſt richly ſpread Ls 

To anſwer all our Wants, An 


2 Now, 
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2 Now, Lord, allure my Soul to thee, 
O kindly bid me come, and ſee, 

And taſte how good thou art! 
Knock with the Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lord; 

Lord break into my Heart. 


3 Darkneſs and Unbelief remove, 
And raviſh all my Soul with Love, 
Caſt out the Pow rof Sin; 
Jeſu, attend my feeble Pray'r, 
And for thy ſelf my Heart prepare, 
Come in, my Lord, come in. 


4 Lord, do not for my Sin depart, 
But has thy Way into my Heart, 
Open the Door that 's ſhut : 
No Goodnefs wilt thou find in me, 
Lord, bring thy Dainties all with thce, 
And eat thy pleatant Fruit, 


5 Long have I fed on Huſks with Swine, 
Now feaft my Soul with Love Civine, 
Fill me with ſtrong Delight; 
The choiceſt of thy Gifts impart, 
Stir up the Graces of my Heart, 
And ſup with me this Nig. 


Like Rivers flow, and ſtill increaſe, 
Unto the Ocean driv'n : 

Lord, condeſcend to ſup with me, 

And grant I naw may fup with thee, 
And jup at laſt in Heav'n. 


) Als CLAY. 


6 Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace, 


=zW. 323 DS. — 8 
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5 
M 
CLXV. 
F1 
Leſſed be God who lets us ſee 6 
Each other in Proſperity, 

And makes our Hearts rejoice : = 6 M 
Now, Lord, let Flames of ſacred Love M Br 
In ev'ry Boſom freely move F 

And tune our chearful Voice. = 3 

A! 


2 What Hell-deſerving Worms are we | 
Dear Saviour, to thy Wounds we flee 
To hide our Sin and Shame: 
Worthy art thou of all our Praiſe, 
Jeſus, how won@'rous is thy Grace, 
How excellent thy Name! 


3 Strong in the Faith, Lord, let us ſtand, 1 
Join Heart with Heart, and Hand in Hand, 
N To propagate thy Cauſe ; 
| Provoke to Love and Holineſs, 
And walk in Unity and Peace, 
Obedient to thy Laws, 


4 Let us walk friendly in the Way, 
And never from each other ſtray, 
Nor from our Saviour rove ; 


To each indiffolubly join'd, — 
And having in us ſeliw's Mind, La 
Increaſe in Vaith and Love, 8 . 


3 * 


, 
7 
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5 Let Anger ever ceaſe from us, 
| May we live nearer Jeſu's Croſs, 
| And in his Footſteps tread ; 
From Grace to Grace may we go on, 
And trample Sin and Satan down, 
And conquer in our Head, 


6 May Chriſt be one with us, and we 
Bee one with him eternally, 
5 Whom Heav'n and Earth adore : 
Lord, let our Union here be ſweet, 
And grant that all at laſt may meet 
In Heav'n to part no more, | 


CLXVI. 


Racious Lord, incline thine Ear, 
My Complaint vouchſafe to hear; 

Faint and ſick of Love am I, 

Give me Chriſt or elſe 1 die. 


2 Nothing elſe do I require, 
Only Jeſus I deſire : 
Hear my never-ceaſing Cry, 
Give me, &c. 


3 Wealth and Honour I diſdain, 
Earthly Comforts all are vain; 
Theſe can never ſatisfy, 

Give me, &c. 


et 


4 Lord, 
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4 Lord, deny me what thou wilt, 
Only eaſe me of my Guilt ; | 
Suppliant at thy Feet I lie, 
Give me, &c. 


5 All unholy, all unclean, 
I am nothing elſe but Sin; 
On thy Mercy I rely, 
Give me, &c. 


6 Thou doſt freely ſave the Loſt, J 
Only in thy Grace ] truſt ; 0 
With my earneſt Suit comply, a 
Give me, &c. | 


7 O my Lord, what ſhall I ſay? 
Take, O take my Sins away! 1 
Jeſu's Blood to me apply, ; 

Give me, &c. 


8 Thou haſt promis'd to forgive 
All who in thy Son believe; 
On thy Promile I rely, 

Give me, &c. 


9 Father, doſt thou ſeem to frown ? 
I take Shelter in thy Son: | 
Jeſus, to thy Arms T fly, 

Save me, Lord, orelle I die. 


CLXVII. 


a mm Rn 


1 


CLXVII:? 


p I OME, happy Souls, approach your God 


II. 


With new melodious Songs; 
Come, tender to almighty Grace 
The Tributes of your Tongues. 


2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son 
To give them Life again. 


J 


3 Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging Rod, 
No hard Commiſhon to perform, 
The Vengeance of a God. 


4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the Throne, 
When Chriſt on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


5 Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 
And wipe your Sorrows dry ; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


b See, deareſt Lord, our willing Souls 
Accept thine offer'd Grace: 
We blets the great Redeemer's Love, 
And give the Father Praiſe. 
— CLXVIII. 


4 J 

| 
14 
| 
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CLXVIII. 


x T Ok, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace 
Shines thro' the Beauties of thy Face, 

And lights our Paſſions to a Flame! 
Lord, how we love thy charming Name! 


2 When I can fay, my God is mine, 
When | can feel thy. Glories ſhine, 
I tread the World beneath my Feet, 


And alt the Earth calls good or great. 


2 While ſuch a Scene of ſacred Joys 
Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls employs, 
Here we could fit and gaze away 
A long, an everlaſting Day. 


4 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night, 
To the fair Coaſts of perfect Light; 
Then fhall our joyful Senſes rove 
O'er the dear Object of our Love. 


5 There ſhall we drink full Draughts of Bliſs, 
And pluck new Life from heav'nly Trees; 
Yet, now and then, dear Lord beſtow 
A Drop of Heav'n on us below. 


6 Send Comforts down from thy right Hand, 
While we pals thro this barren Land, 


And 
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And in thy Temple let us ſee 
A Glimple of Love, a Glimpſe of Thee. 


| CLXIX. 


I ITH Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our High-Prieſt above : 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


2 Touch'd with a Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame ; 
He knows what fore Temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure, 
T he great Redeemer ſtood, 
While Satan's fi'ry Darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to Blood. 


4 He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

05 And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 

What ev'ry Member bears. 


s He 'll never quench the ſmoking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame ; 
F The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
n Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


nd U 6 The 
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6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r ; 


We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 
In "” TOON Hour. 


se JIE 
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Con Jed us join our chearful Songs 

With Anigels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Eamb that dy d they cry'd, 
To be exalted thus 
Wortby/the Lamb, our Lips reply, 
For he was flam' for us. 


Jeſus is worthy' to receive 
3 Honour and Pow'r divine; 


And BI more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of him tliat ſits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


* 2 1 
nnn 


CLXXI. 


e {1 
clxxI. - 
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I Y Soul, come view Feng upper © Worlds, 
Why ſeek ye Peace below ? 
This World's a Snare of Grief and Fear, 
A Scene of ſolid Woe. 


2 Why doth thou ſeek: Good-Will of Rien! 
Fools ſay, There is no God; 
They crucify the Lord the Ben 2 
And trample on his Blbod, - © + + 


3 But, O my Soul, look up again, 
A better Sight * s in View, 
Behold the Lord, that ance was flain, | 
He lives that dy'd for you; 


4 He ſits upon a Throne of Love, 
And pleads his toning Blood, 
For thoſe who to his Spirit yield, 14 
And thirſt to know the Lord. | 


5 The ſeven Spirits of his Love 
He freely gives to Men. 
To ſhow its from our Saviour Los 
Sinners are born again. a 


6 Our Jeſus hath the living Book, 
All Pow'r to him is giv'n ; 
And Righteouſneſs for us he took, 
And purchas'd Thrones in Heav'n. 
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1 = loving Kindneſs of the Lord 
From us he.ne'er,will take; 
He *Il keep us thro? his mighty Word, 
And for bis own Name s ſake. 


8 Dear Lord, then let me join that Hoſt 
That now ſurround thy Throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſands axe their Joys, 

But Thanks and Praiſe i is one. 


9 O 1 your Hearts, JE Hoſt of Heav'n, 
We N join the Choir; | 
All Glory, Pow'r to God be giv'n 
Each Moment. brings us nigher. 
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UR Saviour, Lord Jehovah, 
I hou art the Light of Love, 
Thou, our Lord of endless Glory, 
Surmounting all above: 
Lord, thou took our Fleſh and Blood 
That thou might lead us home to Ga: 
-- Chriſt all glorious, loves victorious, 
Tho by Hell withſtood. » 


930 1 * 1 * 


2 It was Love brough 


The Lord to die ſor Menn 
Low that broughtithee from che Grave. 
Triumphantly again: „5 * of 5 
is 
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Di er | 
'Tis Love that ſets thee on thy Throne | | 
To intercede for us with God: | } 


Chriſt all glorious; reigns N £ 
Tho) by Hell withſtqod. 


3 Was there ever ſo dear a Lover 3 | 
As our Lord the Lamb ? „ | 
O no, never was there ever 
So true and divine a Flame: 
That Flame that burns bn Jeſu” 8 Blood 
Praiſes the almighity Love f God; 
Chriſt all glorious foves vickorious, 
By Death and Hell withſtood. * * * 


f 
* 


4 Love is ſtronger, abideth longer 
Than Death's tyrannic Po w'r; 
Sons of God ſhall ayes it 
In their moſt trying Hour : 
When this Seal js on their Heart, «1 
That Soul ſhall, nę'er depart from God: 
Grief ſurround it, Floads can't nin. 
Tho' by Hell withſtood. 


5 Shal the Gates of Hell pens 
0 all ics Legions. t 
Or the Tongues of Chiiftleſs Men, 
Whoſe vp Me are fill'd with et” 
No: the Works of Truth ſhall ftahds - ' + 
The Word made Fleſh, the Lamb ot God: 
Chriſt all glorious, o'er Hell A þ.1 
Tho? 1 Men withſtood. 
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At _Diſmiſſion. 


O farther. go to- night, but ſtay, _ 
Dear Saviour, till the Break I Day ; ; 


Turn in, dear Lord, with me: 
And in the Morning, When I. wake, | 
Me in thine Arms, my Jeſus, ae 

And I I 89,90, WIA des, at) 
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CLXXIV. 
Another. 


Will lay me down to ſtep, 
I And fafely take my Reſt, 
e comme nd to Jeſu's Une, 1 
And as upon his Breaſt. | 
So if Jeſus pleaſe I'll fleep, + 
W hjle. Troops of Angels are my Guard: 
O my Shepherd, love and oye: 10324 i 


And be my great Ræ wand. Saw mo C 
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CLXXV. 
Gloria Patri. 


Ather, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God whom we adore, 
Join we, with the heav'nly Hoſt, 
To praiſe thee evermore. 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in Three: 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All Glory be 5 thee. 


CLXXVI. 
Another, oo t 9 } 


6 5 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, © 
Be Praiſe amidſt the heav'nly Hoſt, 5 
And in the Church Lelow; (4; 73 OG 
From whom all Creatures drew their Breath, 
By whom Redemption bleſt the Eg 6 O 
From whom all Comforts floß. 
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All y 


Rleſſ 
Behe 
Bleſt 
Behe 
Blefi 
Bleſ 
Bleſ 


Af Glory to God 
Ah! lovely Aappearance 


Ah! Sifter in Jeſus, adieu 
Ariſe, my Soul, ariſe 
All ye that paſs by 


Neſſed Jeſus, ſpotleſs Lamb 
Behold another Day is gone 
Bleſt be the Poor in Spirit 
Behold the Saviour of Mankind 
Bleſſed are the Sons of God 
Blefſed Jeſus, undefil'd 

Bleſſed be God who lets us ſee 


#; 
103 84 
tas. --Þ 
106 B 
171 147 
208 163 
12 10 
34 27 
„ 
79 62 
111 90 
159 126 
224 165 
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— * Holy Ghoſt, thou Spirit 21 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, thou Pow'r of God 30 


Come, view the ſpotleſs Nazarene 


37 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend. and dwell 75 


Come, we that Jove the Lord' 


Come, my Brethren, let us praiſe Lo. 
Come, Lord, from above 144 
Come home, my Thoughts. 147 


Come you-that paſs by, view the Man. 148 
Come, Lord Jeſus, Prince ot Peace 151 
Come, let us magnify the Lord I53 
Come, happy Souls, approach your God 227 
Come, let us join our chearful Songs 230 


5 . D. . 


Dear Lond. its by thy Light I re 27 
Deer Jeſus draw near 121 
Deareſt of all the Names above 166 
Dear Lord, ſave me from Waves 171 
Diſturb'd and Diſtreſ.'d 206 
Death is a Cure for ev'ry III 214 
| E 
Eternal Glory of the Skies 119 96 
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2 5 1 
17 Wor thy Name fake, O Lord 5 05 4 5 145 
24 Wiather of Mankind „ Be. 4 


'S | 
fountain of Wiſdom, God of 1 127 102 


30 

8 father, Son, and Hol t 121 

by : x I 317 440} 481 * 235 
83 FN r 4795 1 — 
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10 od is a Spirit juſt and wiſe d dg 1 you 99 
21 Wracious Lord, incline chine Ear! | 1 ah. 160 


22 | N 
6 ein s et (sd 209 
ll n 1b IE + & > 1719 I | 
ul! immortal Kin i Glory 18 15 
il! holy, holy, holy Lord as as: : 


ark! the Herald-Angels ſing "7 ey © 

lappy the, Heart where Graces reign - 601] 47+) 
lead of the Church triumphant 71 5575 
dw gen'rous is Immanuel 's Feaſt 100 81 


131 
5 w bleſt is the Man that waits 124 100 
162 Fe 's Room for you, ye poor 130 111 


10 Warts of Stone, relent, relent 162 148 
' Wor flow am I to ſerve the Lord 220 162 
w happy thy Diſciples were 221. 163 
> of 
m well. plead i in this my Son 30-706 


nite God, to thee we raiſe 92 78 
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Ts this my Jeſus? this my God 


I fix my Reſolutions now 
I will lay me down to ſleep 
Jeſus, my Lord, for me provides 


Jeſus Almighty, thou Lord of Truth 


Jeſus, my Soul is cold and dead 
Jeſus, almighty Prince of Peace 
Jeſus fits on his Father's Throne 
Jeſus, teach me how to pray" 
Jeſus Lord of th*' new Creation 
Jeſus, on this thy bleſſed Day 


Jeſus, 


] come to thee 
Lord, thou Woman's Seed 


oin all the glorious Names 


uh 


eſus, 


what haſt thou beſtow'd 


eſus, thy Name is ſweet to me 
eſus Lord, we look to thee 
Join all to praiſe the Name 


125 


eſus, 


to thee all Pow'r is giv'n 
almighty Lord, to thee 


Jeſus will meet his Flock to- day 
Jeſus Lord, I come to thee 

Jeſas cometh ! countleſs Trumpets 
Jeſus Lord, let me receive 


eſus, 
Jeſus 
Jeſus, 
Jeſus, 
Jeſus, 
Jeſus, 
Jeſus, 


thou wounded Lamb of God 
riſen from the Dead 

on thee I caſt my Care 
Friend of Sinners, hear 
God of my Salvation 

who dy'd the World to fave 
Redeemer of Mankind 
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15 $8: 
I Lord, look down on me a Leper ' 22 18 


Lord, what a World of Doubts and Cares 29 23 
Lord, put on me thy Armour bright 40 32 


Lord of Heaven and of Earth * 8 40 
Lord of the Worlds above 69 54 
Lord, I'm the Man whom Thieves 61 
have found We | 77 
Life is the Time to ſerve the Lord 88 71 
Lord, and are we yet alive _ By 72 
Lord, I know not how to pray 1 
Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding Love 101 32 
Loving Saviour, Prince of Peace 190 89 
Lord, thy Grace of Love impart 129 104 
Lord, work an inward Change in me 131 106 
Lord, I come before thee now 133 108 
Lord, in thy Temple we are come 134 109 
Lord, what a dying World is this 154 123 
Lord, we confeſs our Sins to thee 177 139 
Let all the People on the Earth 125 101 


Lord Jeſus, when, when ſhall it be 201 158 
Lord, with thy Blood my Spirit ſprinkle 202 159 
Lamb of-God, for Sinners {lain 213 160 
Lord, what a Heaven of ſaving Grace 228 168 


M 


Mighty Jehovah, bear my Pray'r 3 

My Soul, come view the Son of God 9 4 

My God, the Spring of all my Joys OL 48 

My drowſy Pow'rs, why fleep ye ſo 3 

My God, my Life, my Love 
— * 


1 Ld Re oY 
Meet and right it is to ſing 199 186 
My Soul, come view the os Worlds 177 151 
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Lord, I know thy Saying's true 115 93 

J have found the Ground, wherein 184 145 
No farther go to-night}. but ſtay 234 173 

O 

O eternal Lord, almighty Gd 11 
O richeſt Grace ! O boundleſs Love: 10 8 
O Death! thy Wound thou haſt receiv'd 1 3 
O Lord, here in thy Hoyſe I pray 16 13 
O holy and moſt mighty God 26 
| Lord, give Mercy to my Soul 36 29 
911 ive me an Heart 45 36 

re, thy Word Bleſs = 553 42 
O the Delights, the heav'nly Joys 17 45 
O Love divine, how ſweet thou art 66 52 
O what ſhall I do | 1 
Othou that hear'ſt When Sinners crx 76 60 
Out of the Depths of Self. Deſpair 82 65 
O thou whom fain my Soul would love 83 66 
O'for anover-coming faith 4 67 
Our Spirits join t' adore the Lamb 85 68 
O Love divine, what haſt thou done 94 76 
O Women! whither travel ye 114 92 
O Sinners, now repent, repent 122 98 
O dleſſed jeſus , God's dear Son 135 110 
O every one that thirſteth come 139 113 
O almighty God 140 114 
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dong P. 
O thou great and mighty Saviour 156 124 
O thou Father of Compaſſion _ 179 14} 
O Jeſus, my Reſt 190 150 
O God of all Grace 191 151 
O for an Heart to praiſe my God 197 154 
O come let us join 198 155 
O for a thouſand Tongues to tel! 200 157 
O how flow 1 ſlide 211 165 
Our Saviour, Lord Jehovah 232 172 

P 
Prince of Peace, Lord, bave I found thee 23 19 
Pilgrims we, and Sojourners 167 132 

5 R * ; 

Rejoice ! the Lordis King | 97 78 
Ranſom'd Captives, gladly raiſe 219 161 
5 6 
So far my Lord hath Jed me on 35 28 
Stand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears bg 51 
Sinners! hear the Name of Jeſus 160 127 
Sinners ! obey the Goſpel- Word 172 136 
Sinking underneath my Load 175 138 
Shepherd divine, our Wants relieve 180 142 
Salvation! O the joy ful Sound 74 37 
See, my Soul, thy Saviour dying 215 168 
Soldiers, hear the Trumpet — 216 169 
X 2 I The 
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The almoſt Chriftian loves his Road 
Thine Bye hath pity'd me, O God 
The Lord Jehovah praiſe 

The Lord in Fleſh appears 

Thee we adore, eternal Name 

The Banners of our King appear 
Thus Hitch the Mercy of the Lord 


The Kingdom of our Chrift is come 
'each me yet more of thy bleſt Ways 

The Earth is the Lord's 

To the Haven of his Breaſt 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 


8 
Unveil thy Glory, great I AM 


TEE © Z v 
Vain deluſive World, adieu 
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We join the heav'nly Holſt to fing 
When 1 can read my Title clear 
When will worldly Triftes ceaſe 
While others ive in Mirth and Eaſe 
When ſhall my Eyes behold my God 
When | behold the heav'nly State 
"What vaſt Confufron fills my Face 
Worthy is Chriſt our Paſchal Lamb 
What is this World to me 


" Me — . — — — — — 


Tell us, O Women! we would know © 
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We magnify thy Grace, O Lord 


With Joy we meditate the Grace 
Y 


Ye Pris'ners of Hope 
Ye Virgin Souls! ariſe 
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